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THE PHANTOM VENTRILOQUIST. 


BY OLD SLEUTH, 
Author of All the Famous Old Sleuth Stortes. 








CHAPTER I. 


‘A VOICE FROM THE DEEP—A PHANTOM WARNING—A&A 
PUZZLE—STRANGE ACCUSATIONS—A TERRIFIED ROGUE 
—AN INCIDENT WHICH RARELY OCCURS—MYSTERY 
AND WEIRD SUGGESTIONS. 


** That man 1s a murderer.’ 

A conventional scene was presented in a well-known 
eafé on Broadway, New York. <A slender young man 
possessing a very dark complexion was ‘seated at a tabi 
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reading a daily paper. He appeared deenise absorbed. 


Despite the tawniness of his complexion he was a very 
attractive-looking youth. At the bar talking to the bar- 
tender stood a second young man. The latter was 4 
rather fine-looking fellow physically, but the lines of hig 


face were sinister. There was nothing pleasing in the ex-/ 


pression of his face. All was silent in the barroom, when’ 
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suddenly the words with which we open our narrative — 


rang out. ‘There were but the three persons in the bar- 
room at the mement—the two young men described, who 


were evidently strangers to each other, and the bartender. 
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The words were startling in themselves, and coming se 


suddenly would naturally have caused a start; but there 
was something still more startling in the terrible denunci- 
ation. While the three men in the barroom were glaring 
round to learn whence the words came, they were repeated, 
and the most startling incident of all was the fact that 


_ they appeared to be spoken br a parrot. 


‘Well, Pll be shot,”’ said the bartender; “‘that gets — 


me. Where in funder is that parrot, and who is the 

murderer ?’’ | 
The young man who had been talking to the bartender 

appeared to be particularly startled. His:face became 


very pale; indeed, his exhibition of nervousness was so 


apparent that the bartender in a jocular tone asked: 
‘‘Does he mean you, Benton?”’ 

- Benton’s face flushed and he was abent to show tempor, 

when his anger was turned to horror as there came in the 


_ Shrill, sharp tones of the parrot, and the words were dis- 


tinctly pronounced: 
‘Ves, I mean him.’ 


i 


The man addressed as Walter Benton trembled like a an 
__ aspen leaf for a moment, and then he made an effort te 


‘regain his nerve and composure, as he said, addressing r 


sartender: 
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BP ee ? 3 
fom, that’s a rough sort of joke. It will get you im 
-$rouble.”’ 
ee ‘“Joke, do you say?”’ 
£6V' as’? 
**What do you mean?”’ 
‘‘Tt’s a put-up job.” 
Titise 
‘SY es.”? | 
‘And who put up the job?” 
“You did.” | | 
Said. 
A OR a 
‘““How?”’ 
-  “Youn’ve got one of those talking parrot imps to ruin 
your customers, but I tell you it will get you in trouble.” 
“I’ve got something else to do besides buying talking 
parrots. I know nothing about the infernal thing. Hang 
_ at! where is the parrot?”’ | 
“Oh, you’ve got it concealed somewhere.” 
ma cL have??? | 
meee SV og? 
“Pil bet you a hundred dollars I haven’t. It’s some 
eo one outside; maybe there’s a man selling parrots, or a 
bird may have escaped. It’s talking nonsense.’’ 
oe ‘At that moment there came a repetition pf the strange 
mae, Words: | 
“Phat man is a murderer.” 
“Ask him,”’ said the bartender, ‘‘if he means me.” 
_**No, I don’t mean you,”’ came the words quickly. | 
__» The affair was growing pretty serious and startling, 
__ All present had heard of talking parrots, but a bird that 
carried on an extemporaneous conversation was something 
entirely different. ' 
} hen the parrot said ‘‘I don’t mean you,” the young 
man who had been sitting at the table reading, and wh 
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had taken considerable interest in the singular phenome- 
non, stepped to the bar apparently in a very nervous 

state and asked: : | 

“TY wonder if that darn bird means me?”’ 

bi ; Instantly there came the response: 

‘*No, I don’t mean you.”’ 

The sound appeared to come from under the bar di- 
rectly opposite where the bartender was standing. The 
latter leaped back, and the man Walter Benton ran round 
behind the bar exclaiming: 

‘SAha! Tom, I’m on to you now.”’ | 
bs The bartender’s face, however, was as pale as a dead 

man’s as he queried: oe 

e ‘¢Where is the darn bird?”’ ' | 

 Asearch was made. No bird could be discovered, bu». 
as they searched, directly under their noses, came the 
. wild, weird laugh of a parrot. It was certainly a most 
strange, weird, and extraordinary incident. The party 
became convinced that there was something supernatural 
- about it. The young man who had been reading dis- 

played a great interest, and after the sound had ceased 

and they were taiking it over he invited the two men to 
- haveadrink. The bartender said after a little, a suspi- © 
eion having arisen in his mind: 

‘‘Se@ here, Benton, you put up that joke.” 

‘‘Or, my honor, I did not.” | 
: ‘sWell, it beats me. I’d never dare tell any one about: 
‘jt, or they’d think I was crazy, and the boss would fire 
oy me out.” | 
‘Own up, Tom,” said Beuton. 

‘Own up what?’’ | 

‘hat you worked it, Yes, I see what it is; you've 
got one of those patent bird talkers.’’ 

‘<T never heard of a patent bird talker.” 


Benton turned toward the young stranger ead asked: 
f 








aie 
a bee 

. 

¥ 

—s 

id. 

FT 

Ng 

os 

™ ¥ 

<G 

ee 

i > 

ae 

: aa 

ce 

+e 4 








LORIE. | } % 


Do you know anything about the darn thing?” 
- No, sir, I do not; I never heard of one of those patent 
bird talkers. I guess you know all about it, as Tom says, 
and by ginger, it’s a great trick. I wish I could buy one 
. ef those things. Come, you’ve had your fun; let’s see if; 
and I’ll open a botztle.”’ 
‘A perverse idea induced Benton to let it be supposed; 
that he did have some sort of contrivance with which he, 
had worked the trick, and he laughed in a knowing man- 
-. ner, but the laugh was frozen on his lips when the ques- 
tion came from across the room: 
“Where is your victim? Where is your victim?’’ 
' The parrot was still talking, and now there came the 
awful words: , | : : 
“Will the river give up its dead? Will the river give 
up its dead 9” 
-. Walter Benton fell to the floor in a dead faint. The 
' bartender ran from behind the bar and with the aid of 
‘tthe young stranger sought to bring Benton out of the 
faint. He was pale, and trembled like a frightened dog 
fe sshosaid; 
| ‘‘By ginger! that fellow is haunted; yes, he is, dead ~ 
p -sare?? | 
After a little Waiter Benton began to give signs of 
_ coming out of his faint, and the young man who had as- 
_. sisted the bartender said: 
. “I must go now. I’ve been away from the store toe 
{| long already, but, by George, I’ve had a strange experi. 
_ ence this morning. Id like to know who put up th: 
job.” ms 
The young man Benton was soon on his feet. He 
_ looked around in a dazed sort of way and inquired: 
5 ‘“‘What happened tome?” 
e The bartender made no immediate answer, but he looked 
quite serious, and Benton repeated his question. 
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The bartender. mt 3 
‘See, here; I don’t want you to be coming around hore ' 
any more; you’re haunted.’’ mM 
Beton trembled; at tne same time he attempted 40. 
laugh, and bee | aM 
*‘Oh, come off; what’s the matter with you, Tom??? 4 
— §There’s ROWE the matter with me, but there’s 
“gomething the matter with you. I donee believe in © 
ghosts, but hang me if there ain’t something strange 
about this. Yes, you’re haunted, and I don’t want you © 
- coming around here. I don’t know what you’ve been 
- doing, but when a phantom voice asks, ‘Do the dead — 
come again from the et 1 don’t want the man who is © 
questioned around me.’ 
Benton called for a drink, took a heavy one, and with. 
out another word left the barroom. - " 
For the information of our readers who have not read . 
Number 60 of our series, we will state that a young man 
named Sloan, a friend of Benton, married under very 
singular circumstances a beautiful girl who came from 
the country. The girl Lorie was pure, enterprising, and — 
beautiful, and for a year she lived happily with her hus- — 
band. At the end of the year a young man named 
Walter Benton, her husband’s closest friend apparently, — 
appeared before her one day and announced that she had © 
been deceived, that her husband had deserted her; in- 
deed, he declared that she had never been legally married. 
ater the dead body of Edmund Sloan was found under — 
 gireumstances that led to a suspicion of murder, but the 
mystery was never cleared up—that is, it had not been up 
to the date of the opening of our present narrative. After — 
the death of Edmund Sloan, Walter Benton disclosed his — 
real character and declared his love for Loerie. He threat- 
ened the girl, and finally assaulted her, but the girl. being 
a remarkable character, struck him down. Tho man’s 
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pretended love changed to hate. He set out to pursue 
f. the fair girl, when one morning evidence was produced 
that: Lorie had committed suicide by plunging into the 
e river. Her body was not found, but there were many 
evidences of a most decided character which appeared te 
_.eonfirm the mystery; and thus over a month had passed 
following the reported suicide of the beautiful girl, pur- 
- sued to her death by the man Benton, when the incident 
q occurred with which we open our present narrative. 
‘ _ Walter Benton upon leaving the barroom, as has been 
- indicated, walked along lost in deep thought. He re- 
--¢alled many acts in his life which could not be called an 
encouraging retrospect. and as he walked he muttered: 
“Pshaw! what afool [ am! That fellow Tom put up 
this job on me, or’’—-and there came a bitter look in his, 
_ face—‘‘some mysterious person who was once a friend of 
_ Edmund Sloan or his wife has started a rig on me. Let 
— me see; there. was a young man in that room when those 
_ strange noises occurred. I’ve heard of mechanical birds 
_ that could talk’? (he imagined this fact), ‘‘and he may | 
have been the chap who put up the job. He may have ~ 
only intended to do it for fun, and it may be only a coin- 
_ idence that he rapped me the way he did. I may meet 
_ that chap again; if I dof willinvestigate him. I'll find 
_ outif he played the trick.” et 
That same night Walter Benton, who was a young maa 
_ about town and a chap who had abundance of money, 
_ %venttoareception. Wesay he had abundance of money; 
oy vne had once been a young millionaire and the public still 
_ believed him to be one, but we will in confidence tel ~ 
- our readers that his fortune had dwindled down to quite 
i a small sum. His expenditures had been royal; he had 
e gambled, kept fast horses, and indeed had made ducks _ 
and drakes of his ducats after the most approved manner 


wat a spendthrift. For a little time he had been paying 
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attention to a very beautiful girl, a young lady canctad: ba 
be worth a genuine million in her own right. He desired | 


_ to marry this young lady and secure control of the million, 


and possibly in case of success he would let it go as he 
had his own fortune. The young lady in question was to 
be present at the reception. Benton was gotten up like — 
any young man in fashionable circles when he appeared — 
at the house. The parties who were giving the reception’ 
were people who had suddenly become rich, and they had 
been quite free in sending out invitaniondl The young 
lady whom Walter Benton was seeking to win was a rela- 
tive of this family, and in her way quite a nice girl—very 


; handsome, as we have stated, and undoubtedly the pros- 
_ pective heir of'a good round milton in hard money. 


Benton was running a great game to win. He arrived 
at the house, as intimated, and soon sought out the young 
lady, a Miss Emma Sharp. She was Sharp by name and 
sharp by nature, as our readers will learn as our story 
progresses. The young lady appeared very bright and 
captivating, and she was exceedingly gracious to our hero, . 
and he was correspondingly elated. He already saw him- 
self in possession of a million dollars, with the privilege 
of breaking another heart. As stated, the people who 
gave the party were very rich. Their yee was spacious 
and magnificently appointed. Benton managed after a 
little to draw the young lady away to one of the little 
rooms, where he and she were alone, and he commenced 
his intended proposal by paying a number of very delicate 
and well-turned compliments, and finally he believed his 
opportunity had arrived, and he said: | oe 

**Miss Sharp, I have something very important to say ‘ 

to you. I wish to speak of a matter which eoncerns my 
future happiness, and I trust yours.”’ 

The lady’s fan at once became very busy, as is custo= 
mary under similar circumstances. Benton had rehearsed 
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his part well; he was going to offer his hand and heart 
in grand style, but, alas! the phantom ventriloquist was 
at hand, and there followed a scene—strange, weird, and 
_ startling. we | 
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CHAPTER II. 


THE RECEPTION—A CORNER ROOM—THE PROPOSAL— 
ed s 

‘ GREAT ELAY FOR A MILLION—THE PHANTOM VOICE 
«=A SCREAM AND A BLOW—STRANGE INCIDENTS. 


As stated, Benton started off well, and so did Miss 

Sharp’s fan start, and she blushed, her heart beat fast, 
and her eyes glittered; for we will confess that she be- 
_ lieved Benton to be a millionaire. He certainly was a 
- good-looking man, moved in the great circles, and was 
considered quite a ‘“‘great catch.”’ 
_ **Miss Sharp,”’ he said, ‘“‘I suppose you have heard a 
- great deal about me.” 
_ With a little laugh the girl answered: 
_ ‘Well, I’ve heard you mentioned.” 
_ “TY suppose you have heard that I was a woman hater— 
_ a confirmed bachelor?’’ — 

_ Well, yes, I’ve heard something to that effeet.”’ 
_ The girl answered with delightful naivete. 
is “Tt is false. You know, unfortunately, I was born te 
great wealth and I soon discovered that I was the shining 
_ mark designing mammas aimed for with darts for their. 
_ daughters. Do not think me vain or egotistical, but I am , 
_ avery warm-hearted and sensitive man. Permit me to 

speak this much for myself. J resolved not to be cap- 
_ tured, as it were; I did not wish to be the victim of a 
, cold, designing girl who desired my wealth and who could 
_ not value my love. I did not meet such a girl as I felt I 
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reputation of being a cold-hearted society man, when in 
reality 1am one of the most loving men in town; batI 


said, for my wealth.”? 





gould feve, and the result has been that I have Sarnéd than 


= 


desired to love and be loved, not to be captured, as 1 have ; 


Theis followed un interval of silence. Benton wag . 


I am very rich,”’ he continued. 
**T’ve heard aan 
“‘But I’d surrender all my wealth for love.” 
‘‘How disintcrested !?” 


‘‘l’ve watched and waited for a young lady—some dear 


young iady—who could love me for myself—who would 
love me were I penniless, instead of being as I am a mil- 
jionaire.”’ \ af 

‘*You should find er a dear good girl.”’ 

“Yes, I think I have found aer.”’ 

‘‘How fortunate!’’ 

‘Yes, I am fortunate, provided this dear good sit 
loves me as I love her.”’ 

‘“‘T think you are entitled to such a love.”’ 

‘*Miss Sharp, can you love me as I love you?’’ 

Benton had done it well; he worked up to the seint 
and had aimed his dart well, but the target did not intend 


to let the dart penetrate to the bull’s-eye too easily, and — 
Miss Sharp said: | 


‘‘Well, Mr. Benton, you have taken me by surprise; J 


van hardly say that you have treated me fairly. I had > 
honght you were merely making a confidante of me; I~ 
did not for a moment BUREN that I had.been so fortunate r 


as to win a love like yours.’ 


‘Yes, Emma, dear Emma, you and yon alone have an | 


my heart, and to you | offer my hand and a love that wils 
mever clie.”’ hi, 
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waiting for his words to have their full effect, to sink © 
deep into the memory of his lovely listener. ‘‘You know 
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At this moment there came a most weird and startling 
 $nterruption. There was no one within the room where 
- Walter Benton was telling his tale of love; indeed, the 
place he had chosen was remote from the ‘‘madding 
erowd,’? and yet there came a voice clear and distinet— 
the phantom voice—asking: 

“Will the river give up its dead ?”’ 


- hue. The fair Emma also turned deathly pale. There 
a was something weird and startling in the fact that a par- 
~ yot should ask in distinct tones such a startling question. 
_ Benton, however, in a moment recovered his self-com- 
mand and nerve, and said, though there was a tremor in 
his voice: | 

**What an outrage to have a parrot in a house screech- 
- Ing such nonsense!’” 
Dear me,’ remarked Emma, also having recovered 
her nerve; ‘Show amusing and yet how odd that such a 
_ question should come from an educated parrot!”’ 
- The girl jaughed and Benton tried to laugh, but his 
attempt ended in a miserable giggle, a forced laugh of 
the most ridiculous character. 

*‘Dear me, but 1t was so awkward,’’ said Emma, ‘‘and 

_it gave me such a scare; but go on, Mr. Benton.” 
-  *¥es, let me see. What was it I said?’’ 
_  Bhe man was terribly confused. 
a “I should think you could remember what yow said, 
_ ser, if you were sincere.”’ 
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announcing with terrible distinctness: 

**He is not sincere, and that’s what’s the matter.’? 
_ The girl uttered a scream, and her voice rang through 
, the halls. There was a rush toward the little side room. 
Miss Sharp appeared to be struggling in the arms of Wal- 
y | ter Benton, and she screamed again. Benton had really 
Ph de 
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“Benton leaped to his feet; his face assumed a ghastly 


There came that terrible voice of the phantom parrot‘ 
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sprang to her aid, fearing she would faint and fall, and 
the first gentleman who rushed into the room, mistaking — 
+he situation, struck Benton a powerful blow that sent — 
him bleeding to the floor of the room. The same gentle- — 
man then sprang to the aid of Miss Sharp, and she pleaded: — 
‘Oh, take me away. It’s terrible—it’s terrible!” 
_ Excitement followed, and the rumor spread throughout 
“the rooms that Walter Benton had insulted and seared — 
Miss Sharp. She recovered from her fright sufficiently a — 
few moments later to explain: | 
‘Oh, no, Mr. Benton did not insult me. He is as __ 
greatly alarmed as myself. Something terrible hap- 
pened.”’ | Lee ae 
“What happened, Miss Sharp?” | 
“T cannot tell now—I cannot tell now—but Mr. Benton 
3s innocent. He did nothing; he was speaking to me as 
only a gentleman can speak when something terrible oc- 
eurred.”’ ; | | eRe 
The vindication spread around foliowing the accusation, — 
and.at once sympathy. was felt for Benton. The gentle, — 
‘man who had knocked him down pushed through the | 
erowd standing about the young man, and he said: © 
‘‘You must forgive me, Mr. Benton. I struck yor 


me 


~ “ 
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ander a terrible misapprehension.” ; 


Benton was only too glad to announce his forgiveness, © 
and then every one present was anxious to learn what had __ 


~ gecurred. Benton had recovered his composure. The, 
words of Miss Sharp were repeated to him, and he said: 


‘‘Miss Sharp, poor young lady, must be suffering under — 


Us : 
a condition of extreme nervousness. She imagined she | 


heard a phantom voice. I was seeking to reassure her 
when she suddenly became hysterical; but she was only | 
nervous, that is all, and I am so sorry for her.’ ee 
Those who listened did not believe either statement, — 
but the laws of society—those false and superficial laws 











which pe mit so great wrougs to be perpetrated—com- 
 pelled those present to accept the explanation. 

_- The startling incident had occurred very late, and moss 
. of those present at the earliest moment passed their adieus 
. and departed, and among the earliest to go away was Miss 
Sharp. | . 

On the night following the incidents we have described 
e Walter Benton called upon Miss Sharp. The lady at first 
received him very coldly, and he said: 









71. 


I were the victims of a cruel joke. A mischievous ac- 
' quaintance has admitted to me that he perpetrated the 
> joke. Here is his letter, written by a young man whom 
_ I believe you know at least by reputation.” 
- demeanor of Miss Sharp, tor, as has been indicated, Waltez 
Benton was considered a great matrimonial ‘‘catch.’’ Miss 
- Sharp at heart was not inimical to him. He handed her 
_ a missive and she read: | 


- “My Dpar Brenton: I will never forgive myself for 
_ the cruel joke I played on you last night, but I trust you 










_. intended to be a joke, I did not dare make the explana- 
_ tion on the spot for fear I might be ‘lynched.’ I saw you 
saying pretty things to Miss Sharp, and remembering a 
_ scene in a novel I had just read, I played the ghost for 
_ the occasion and uttered the supposed phantom werds 
which created such asensation. It is needless for me to 
_ assure you how I regret my indiscretion. I meant ne 
_ harm, thonght you would rush out and confront me, ang 
_ that the whole affair would end in a good hearty langh. 
Not for one moment did I dream that the beantiful Miss 
_ Sharp would be so impressed and startled. Trusting that 
_ this explanation’ will appease your very just indignation 
ge and anger, I remain in much humiliation, — 
ee MB TSG, i — “Yours, 


a ‘ 7 “*FRANK Gaywoopn.?? 
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“Miss Sharp, I have an explanation to offer. You and — 


This information wrought a change in the feelings and 


will find it in your heart to forgive me. I was so fright-. 
_ ened by the consequences following my joke, or what 1 


~ a ae a fo 


° ~ 
<a i ate eth 


‘ 
Piel 


t§ 





Frank Gaywood was a well-known society butterfly, a a! 
young man with no means, but plenty of “‘cheek”’ and 
impudence, a practical joker; but being of good family 
he was recognized in society, and he had been present at 
the reception where the incident we have related occurred. 
.Miss Sharp remembered having seen the man Gaywoor — 
among the guests, and she believed that indeed she had’ 
been the victim of a cruel joke. | | 

‘Tt was really a very cruel joke, Mr. Benton; yes, and a 
Mr. Gaywood is inexcusable.”’ | | 
on ‘‘He is. Ido not excuse him, and I shall give him te 
derstand that I cannot excuse him.’’ é 
é Benton did not relate the fact that he had paid the fel- — 
low Gaywood a hundred dollars to write that letter and 
-agsume the responsibility. | 
Benton was ut once reinstated in the good favor of Miss 
Sharp. As has been intimated, the young lady was de- 
lighted to have the matter explained away. A week. 
vassed and it was announced, not officially but with suffi- 
cient authority to establish the rumor’s authenticity, that | 
‘Miss Sharp and Walter Benton were to become husband 
and wife, that they were already engaged, and Walter — 
Bento was a correspondingly happy man—at least, as — 
happy as men with his record can be. It was not real 
happiness, but a sense of triumph. He was still troubled, — 
however, with a recollection of that phantom voice, and 
‘one night he received a shock far more real than a mere 
‘recollection. He had been visiting Miss Sharp; he haa’. 
exercised an acknowledged lover’s privilege and had re- - 
mained very late, and he was triumphant, for the wedding ~ 
day had been fixed and an official announcement was to 
follow in a few months, and he would control the Sharp ‘ 
millions. Triumphant, we cannot say happy, with this ‘ 
knowledge, he started for his elegant bachelor rooms. It 
wee after «ne o’clock in the morning when he tora 





















down a side street. He was the only pedestrian in sight, 
and yet suddenly there appeared before him the figure of 
afemule. Where she had come from was indeed 4 mys- 
a tery, and as he gazed he saw that her clothes were all 
_ dripping; indeed, she looked like one who had just. come 

from the river, and she was veiled. The man was pare: 7 


: yzed; he stood with his eyes riveted upon the startlin; | 


apparition, and strangely enough her veil rose, and there, 
- pale—ay, ghastly pale—there stood before him Lorie, the 
 beantiful young wife whom by his persecutions he had 
driven to the fatal plunge in the river. The man’s heart 
stood still, his blood ran cold, and there fell upon his ear 
~ the terrible words: | 

«Will the river give up its dead ?”’ 

. — This was no joke. It was not Gaywood this time play- 
- ing a trick, but there before him stood the dripping appa- 
 rition of the beautiful girl whom his cruelty had drives 
_ to seek refuge in the grave—no, not in the grave, for hey 
body had never been found. The man fell in a dead faint 
to the sidewalk; the sight was too much for him; and 
with a laugh the figure glided away. oe 
_ hat same night Emma Sharp lay in her bed. She 
had lain a long time thinking of her triumph, thinking 
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_ girls had striven for, and finally she fell asleep. How — 


long she had slept she never knew, but she was awakened 


. by acold hand resting upon her brow. When she awoke — 


~~ aweird light illuminated the room, and beside her, bathed 
ag 
ee but pale was her face. Emma would have screamed, but 


_ ‘error froze her lips and she ceuld but gaze with starting . 





how she had won the man whom so many very pretty 


in a pale light, stood the figure of a fair girl; beautiful ‘ 
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CHAPTER IIl. 


g _ HAPPY DREAMS—~A RUDE AWAKENING—AN APPARITION. : 
| . PHANTOM DISCLOSURE—STARTLING INCIDENTS——= 
‘‘WILL THE RIVER GIVE UP ITS DEAD?” ea anatase 


A tcc passed, and then the ‘lips of the ane 
_ moved, and in sweet, plaintive tones came the Chery: 
“Will the river give up its dead ?”” 
‘A cold chill trembled over poor Emma’s icine She 
could not speak, and there came the wild, weird words, 
spoken im tones singularly sad: " 
_ *T am one of the victims of the man to whom you 
ae pledged your love this night. Be warned; I tell you the — 
iver will give up its dead, and all your life phantoms 
will flit over your couch! Be warned; be warned; escape 
a while you can; do not place eee in the power of a 
_ monster!’’ 4) 
Bs Emma Sharp closed her eyes; she was speechless. | 
When she opened her eyes the strange, ghastly apparition — 
_ had disappeared and darkness was maintained in the room. | 
Minin usually was a resolute girl. She rose from her 
_ bed, ran across the room and lit the gas, and as she gazed — 
- around she muttered: | ae 
“Oh, what a horrible dream!” | Piwete 
Only,for a moment, however, was she permitted to look 
_ wpon the experience as a horrid dream only, for caer 
_ beside her bed was a pool of water. Indeed it was no — 
SB airosm-—the river had given up its dead. Yes, she had | 
received a visit from a ghost. She had been warned; che 
_ would heed the warning. Emma again retired ie her 
_ bed, but not to sleep. No, no; the experience of the 
night had been too terrible, and impatiently she awaited 
_ the dawn of day. Just before noon she awoke and the — 
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experience, the terror of the night, and under the sun- 
light once more tried to persuade herself that it was a 


dream; but, alas! there was the evidence of the pool. It - 


had partly dried away, but enough remained te prove, ~ 
_ that it was no dream and that indeed a phantom from the — 
- ytiver had stood beside her bed and had warned her. | 
When Benton returned to consciousness a policeman | 
a : stood over him, and there came the Inquiry: — | 
p. Bee! Hello. young fellow, what are you lying here for??? — s 
“Has it gone?”’ in wild tones demanded Benton. ia 
E “Yes, young fellow, the ‘snakes’ have all gone. Where 
de yon live? What’s your name? Come, come, you'll — 
_ catch cold here. J’ll lead you to your home, and you - 
-need’t fear. . The snakes have crawled back into their — 
hole.” ae 
; ; _ “No, no, not the snakes—the girl—the girl—the phan- © 
tem girl from the river.” | 3 
_ *‘Aha! well, you have 
Pe wery bade?) 3 ! 
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got ’em bad, young fellow—yes, — 


| 4 

_ “Did you see it, officer?” . 

me GG) What 24? 6/0 | Ee 
“The phantom girl—yes, the ghost from the river,” 


“No; was it a ghost you saw?” | 
Yes, yes, it was the ghost of Lorie. 
_ ‘ping from the river to upbraid me.’? 
e's “Well, I’ll be shot,’? muttered the officer; 
bad case. I thought it was a 

| reckon it’ s something else.”? ae 
_ “Did you see a ghost, young fellow—a real Zive ghost??? 
at - Benton had recovered his nerve. He perceived quickly es 
_ that he was *‘giving himself away.” beau | i. 


~ 


Tt came all drip- — 


“this isa 
case of gin horrors, but F3 


“Oh, I’m all right, officer.’ 2 
“You are all right?” | | | <a 
Bete’? A pace z 
ee a phe 5 hee Poa 2 a 
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my You are’ | he 


Es *“T am.?’ 
See here; you don’t talk all right.”’ 
fo  “fTPll tell you.” | ; . 


E, **Yes, tell me.”’ 
; ‘*} had a\scare.”’ 
a) Oh, you did?’ 
~ “Yes; I see it all now.’’ 
Be 2 “You do??? 
1 do.” 
-, © What was it??’ } 
a -“T reckon I’m the victim of a practical joke. D’ve — 
_. been played several times, but I am on to it now—yes, I 
“am. Gaywood has been giving me another dose.”’ ( 
Benton was talking rationally enough at the moment; 
his explanation was reasonable, and the officer sald : 
“You had better be on your guard in future.”’ 
CE will.?? | 
“J found you here unconscious.’’ . 
‘‘Really unconscious?” } 
oY es, 77 
-“That’s strange, but you see I’ve been sick and my 
nerves are weak; but I’m all right now, and as you say, 
I’ll be on my guard next time.” 
 _ Benton walked away. He said he would be all right . 
a | next time, but, alas! the man was really in an unnerved 
-. condition. He had really seen a ghost; he was really 
-* haunted by a phantom. Arrived at his home, he revolved — 
the whole matter in his mind. Benton was a man who 
. had enjoyed a varied experience. He was not a physical 
 eoward, and ordinarily he was cunning and keen and 
tricky. He braced up with a strong drink, and solilo- 
_ quized: 
“Yet me see,”? he muttered; “‘am I haunted or am I 
- being played? That girl at the last proved herself a 
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 gervy and determined girl. She tricked me well; she 
_ gricked my man also. She had not gone into the river 
when she gave him his dose;’’ and then there came 1n 
x his mind a suspicion, and he muttered: | 


ie “Ts it not possible I am being fooled? One thing is 
KN sertain—the next time I meet this ghost I’ll investigate. ”’ 


--He had about concluded as above, when it crossed his 
- “mind that the dripping clothes were not very ghostly. 





voice: “‘I may learn that number one is not a ghost; it 


a S2id: |. 


“Yes, I may find out it isa fake ghost. Lorie may be a 
_ living yet. She is the loveliest little creature that ever _ 
‘ lived. No, no, I’ll not make a real ghost of her; Pi 
i secure Hmma’s million and I’ll secure Lorie, and then— _ 
Ae well, Pll be the happiest man ix the world. Never in all 
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“Tt is possible,’? he muttered, ‘‘that my imagination — 
supplied the dripping clothes. At-any rate ’ll finda way ~ 
a to lay out this ghost; I do not propose to be haunted this — ‘ 
r way. But hang me! whatever came over me to get into — 
BY this affair? A wild, mad passion for a pretty young wife. — 
_ Great thunder! how Iam involved! A second ghost may — 
_ tise up andshake its bloody hands at me, and for this — 
girl with the sweet face and pretty ways it’s possible I — 
P have made my life a hell, but—’? There came a fiendish | 
took to the face of Benton as he muttered in a husky — 


_ may be the living girl haunting me. I never did believe ~ 
in ghosts, but hang me, if it isa fake ghost I’ll makea — 
_ real ghost of her. She is an aroused woman; she may 
_ haunt me with more persistence and do me more harm — 
_ than a real ghost. I am towed Emma. I am almost — 
_ broke; I need that girl’s million. I’ve won her; she will _ 
| _ Soon be mine. Why, really, for once-in my life I feel as _ 
__ though I were really in love. I am—yes, in love with — 
_ her million—and I'll have her million.”? And then again — 
9 . be man stopped short, but after an interval resumed and — 








Lorie. She is the most charming creature that ever 


EP iived; and to think that the milksop Edmund Sloan ever 
e won her. But, alas! she may be dead. It’s ali very 
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1 The man smiled triumphantly and exclaimed: 


_ strange; but hang me, it’s a mystery. Ghosts that come. 


from the river do not come in dripping garments. I’@ 
like to meet that ghost again. [ll solve the mystery, 


and if that ghost is a fake I’ve something else to do. I’ll ... 


hesitate no longer; I’1]) make one ghost at all events—a 
E shust that will never rise from its grave.”’ 

Qn the morning following the incidents we have de-. 
scribed Benton received a note from Miss Sharp asking” 
that he call upon her early in the afternoon of that day. 


i 


‘‘She and her million are both dead gone on,me. She 


can’t even wait until to-morrow evening, ‘when it was 
arranged I was to take her out. She must needs see me 
to-day. All right; it will do now, but once we are mar- 
ried I’ll bet she does not have me tagging around after 
her at her sweet will. No, no, it may be possible by that 


time that the phantom will be mine. She may demand 


my attention, and the ghost shall have it. Yes, 1 am 
dead 1 in love with a ghost.”’ | 


At the time named Benton appeared at the house of 


‘Mise Sharp. He was all smiles; indeed, he was trium- 


- phant and complaisant. As he entered the presence of 
the fair girl he exclaimed with a delightfal laugh: 


Well, well, you little puss, you couldn’t wait until to- 


morrow, you must needs send for me to-day. Well, I an» 


u glad you are so impatient; yes, 1 am rejoiced. 1 shoul. 


_ have come anyhow, for I only live in yous pe u 


yy Life was [ so gone on living woman asI am on ae ed 
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1 Mr, Benton, please sit down. I wish to ask you 4 
few questions.” 

The false smile froze on the man’s lips. There was 
something in the tones of the fair Emma’s voice which 
foreboded a cloud which would dispel his pictured sum- 
mer time of happiness. He sat down. Emma’s face waz 
_. grave—painfully grave—and there followed a moment of 


awkward silence, broken at length by the fair heiress, 
who said, and her voice was husxy, her face pale, and her 
eyes had a wild, despairing gleam in them: 

‘* Mister Benton, when I promised to become your wife 





‘é 





it was under the belief that the words you spoke to me — 
f 


one night were true.”’ 

_ The man’s blood ran cold. He feared some meddle- 
some friend had revealed to this sweet heiress the fact 
that his fortune had melted away; that after all he was 
like many others, a mere fortune-seeker. He hardly 


__~ knew what to say, for he did not know who had been her 


_ face it through, and consequently assumed a confident — 
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fo 


informant or how definite had been the information. He 
hed need te say something, however, and he was set te 


tone, declaring: | 

‘‘Every word I said to you was the truth.” 

**You are sure?’’ 

“Why, Emma, what has come over you? Am I agair 
the victim of some joke? Has some one to tease you told 
you seme invented tale?”’ 

“No one has told me an invented tale. You are not 
the victim of a practical joke, but I fear I have come very 
near to becoming a victim.”’ 

“A victim, Emma? What strange words are these?”’ 

“*Does not your own conscience tell you??? 

“‘My conscience tells me nothing.” 

“T will assume that your own conscience 


my words, J withdraw my promise to become your wife: 


will explain 
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our engagement is broken. Go somewhere else and fing 
- abride. I will never be your wife.” ) 
‘The man’s face was pale and his voice cremblcgt as he 


asked : 
‘‘Hmma, why do you tell me this?’’. 


_ You certainly will understand why our engagement ‘s 
- broken.”’ | 

| **T do not understand it, and I demand an explanation.”? 
-  “T eannot give you an explanation. I tell you, how- 
Be ever, that my decision is irrevocable.’’ | 


a madness? Oh, how madly I love you! I cannot be 
_ thrown over this way. I will not permit you to cast me 

: aside, nor can you afford todoso. You will have to tell 

. our friends why you refuse to marry me after having 

promised to doso. Why not tell me?” 

‘“You know.” 

“1 know ?’’ 

“Ves,” : ; 

‘*My dear girl, my promised wife, what has come over 


ise, 
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F maligned me? I must—I will—know what you mean. I 
a will know why you thus make me miserable and wreck 


; in you. Come, now, tell me you are trying me; tell me 
- this is a mere freak. Let me awake and find it but a 


~ Jream.’ 


m4 ‘“No, no, it was not a ae unconsciously oe 


the fair heiress. ~ | 
r The man ‘started. He had caught those words, tt 


was not a dream.’? He discerned their significance, and 


he exclaimed: 


‘“My reasons are excellent. I need not give them. — 


 <Hmma, this will never do. Will you drive me te 


: you? Have you gone mad, or has some slanderous tongue 


7 my whole life, for my future happiness was all centered | 
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“Tt is as I suspected; some syile person has maligned 
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No one elise rietened you.” 
Bes “Give me a reason for your conduct, I implore you.” 


you why I cannot become your wife.” 

_-«-**My conscience is clear. I cannot understand thie 
. a - cardness. You have ceased to love or 

_ **¥es, I have ceased io love you.” 

*  *And you ae it?”’ e 
fie scT do.”’ 3 
_. “Without reservation??? 

“Yes, without reservation.” 

“And you coldly cast me off??? 

ee Oer 

_ The man’s face assumed a ghastly hue; his disappoint- 
ment was great and his anger began to assert itself. Men 


_ very indiscreet. 


| : ““You admit that you area flirt! 


999 


4 ment is broken.” 
And what reason will you aa our friends?” 
“No reason; I will simply say 1 have changed my | 

mind; that is all.” 

| “And you are in earnest?’’ 

7 ant am. 39 

__-‘“And what reason shall I give??? 

| “You can give any reason you choose.” 

tT gant 

— **You can.” 

‘Let us understand each other.”? _ 

*‘There is nothing to be understood.”? 

**T shall have a reason.”’ 

**You insist?” 
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. fike Benton, when they do grow angry, ofttimes become se 


a ~ “Have it so if you choose, but go away. Our engage- 





- #J will not. I tell you that your own conscience Warns 
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_ worthy of my love; that when you talked with me upom 7 
_ that eventful night your words were false. Mark mewell — 
_ ~IT have positive proof; and now you can go.”’ 
“ST will not go.”’ 

‘Why do you remain?”’ 

‘‘T may have something very interesting to say before ' 
zo away,’’ came the answer i bold, distinct tones. Pe 


e CHAPTER IV. 


_; 4&N IRREVOCABLE DECISION—A VILLAIN UNMASKED—A * 
DISMISSAL—TERRIBLE THREAZS—A WICKED RESOLVE 
—PLANNING FOR REVENGE. | 


‘You can have nothing to say to me.” 
_ “Emma, I cannot, I will not, believe that your decision 
+ 4 irrevocable.”’ 
Be tt ie.” 
_. *Some one has maligned me. In all fairness you will . 
| give me an opportunity to prove my innocence of some 
mean slander.”’ 
: ‘There is nothing to disprove; no one has slandered 
“yon. I do not love you. I will be frank. I never did 
love you. I do not know what possessed me ever to 
promise to become your wife; but I repair the evil in. 
* ample time, and I know you will not mind it. You have 
 ‘ Joved before. It will not disturb you after the Airst an- 
* oyance, but mark my words—I have changed my mind; 
my decision is irrevocable. There is no need for argu- 
Ee ment.” | | ' 
a ‘“You have heard about the woman scorned?”’ 

‘Yes, I think you know all about that.’’ x 

Benton’s face became livid. He began to diseern the 
cause of her dismissal of him. He saw that a light her 
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en let j in on hin dark past. He also began to perceive 
: we indeed her decision was irrevocable; that is, on ordi- 
‘Bary grounds. He determined to change his tactics. He 
had lost his judgment; his anger controlled him. 

Be careful,’’ he said. 

- “What!”? cried Emma, who was a young lady of great 
spirit, “dare you intimate a threat tome? Listen, Walter 
iBonton. I know you area villain. There, that’s plain; . 
that is a reason for you, and your conscience tells you 
; ‘that my charge is true. Now go.” 

“J will not go. D’ve something to say. You promised 

i become my wife; you gave it out that we were engaged. 
Yeu were in a hurry todo so. Every one believes we are 
to be married. I will not stand the humiliation that will 
follow an impression that you have refused to make goo@ 
your promise.”’ 

“You must stand the humiliation.”? 
“FE must?” 
— “You must.” 
_ “Then I will make you pay for the Himiileatians I wil? 
humiliate you. Iam aman of the world, not a man ta 
r trifled with or fooled.’’ 
_ ‘Am T to accept that as a threat??? 

; Y Vas, 39 

**You so mean it” 

| re L do. 393 
Yon will humiliate me??? 

Bek will.?? 

yi How 97? 

The man laughed and said: 
“Oh, I can do it.”” 
*You ean?” 
et can. 99 
“How?” 
Tt will sue you for breach of piomtee:i 
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‘You yee 
“Tt will 

“You at said you were a man of the world aad coal 
not be fooled.”’ | | 
‘**T said so, and I meant it.?? ‘ 
“Wery well; understand me that Iam a woman of the 







_world and cannot be scared.’ Go on and do your Wore i 
¥ 


“*So you will defeud a suit?’’ | | 

eT will? 3 

*“You dare tell me so?”’ 

‘*Yes, and i can tell you more; I will when we meet in 
‘the court. How is that for a woman of the world against 
‘@ man of the world?’’ 

Benton was in a bitter rage, and dicanpuieent also 
burned in his bosom. A moment he meditated. He saw. 
that all hope of ever making Emma his wife with her 
million had vanished. Language had been used that had 
projected between them a chasm that. could never be 

“‘So you will dare repeat in hones the slanderous tales, 
_ that have been poured in your ear?”’ 7 

‘“‘T will repeat nothing, provided you accept the situa 
Aion and go away quietly; but carry out your threat and 1 
‘will expose you in your true light.”’ 

Benton’s threat to sue for money damages had aroused 
-a suspicion in the mind of the shrewd Miss Sharp. She 
suspected that after all the man had been a false fortune- 
seeker, Nay, more, she suspected that he had squan: 
tdered his own fortune. It would not have been an as: 
tounding fact if such were the truth; at any rate, she 
determined to start out at that fact as a target, and she | 
said: 2 

‘“You poor, penniless fortune-seeker, T was not diosivol 
{ knew that you were practicalty a beggar, but I thought 
you were an honorable man. i now know that you are 2 













_ LORIE. 
e sgar and a ei man. Yor. could not gain ey 


4 hrough the courts. Well, go ahead: i 
“Miss Sharp, do you know what you are doing?”’ 
pore. I do.’’ 
my “You are sure?” 
= *T am.” 
. “You are inviting a warfare with me; you cannot stana 
. I am a desperate man; I will: make you an offer of 
f ‘compromise and we will yet be friends if nothing more. 
You tell the truth. Unfortunate speculations have car- 
tied away mv once great fortune. I did love you, but 1b 
“see now that you did not love me. You merely expected 
to add my supposed fortune to yours. We can avoid a 
scandal. I am used to having money; I need it. I once 
: did possess a great fortune. I would have married you if 
you had been penniless.” 
‘One moment,” interrupted Miss Sharp; ‘‘permit me 
| in my own defense to say you labor under a great mistake. 

A knew you had nofortune. I would have bestowed mine 
‘ “apon you had you been an honorable man; but no, you. 

have been a villain. Now proceed, if you ohgonee ; 
“We can avoid a scandal.”’ 

.*Oh; we can?’ 
a **¥ es.” 
me’ How?)?,” 
**T have been frank.’ 
Ee Xouhave?’’ 
**T have.”’ : 
—**Once in your life?’’. 

**You are very bitter; but listen tome. Give me one 
Phundred thousand Gia. and-as far as the world i is con- 
_ cerned we will be friends.” | 
_ You miserable wreteh! you have no sense of delicacy 
og shame, and I once nought of becoming your wife! 
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my words? Do you comprehend their meaning? re 
_gniss; I have the advantage. You area woman; Lama 
' man. Tt is easy to ruin a woman’s good name. You oa = 


-ghall be a fight between us, and I will bend you, a misera= 


and beg me to throw the mantle of my name over your 


Oh, what an escape! Give you one hindsed thousand 
dollars to retain your outward show of friendship! Why, 
man, I want the world to know that you are not my friend 


that Z’ve repudiated you; that I know yon at your true | 


worth. No, sir, go ahead; never speak to.me again. 


had resolved to say noehine as to the breaking off of a 
engagement, but now I shall tell the truth. I shall say 
a 


that I dismissed you because I learned that you were 


villain, that an infamous career lay behind you.” 4 
Benton almost frothed at the OR SO great was his 

rage. ae 
*‘And you refuse my offer?’ a 
“1 do.?? e 


‘Then mark my words: I will arive you from society; 
I wifl blacken your character; I will prove that I cast you 
off, that I had no further use for my toy. Do you hear 












jot harm aman. Your poor weak sex has.a fondness for 
men who have won many victories over weakness. It 


blé suppliant, on your knees. Ill make you come to me 


infamy, and then Ill laugh in fone face and ee the 
qords you have spoken this day.”’ a 

‘¢You will do all that?” 

“eT will.”” | 

Miss Sharp laughed, and said: ‘‘T still defy you, ané 
aow mark my words: utter one word against my good 
name and I will horsewhip you on the public street. 1 
will prove your infamous character, and I can do it. Yes, 
I can canse the river to give up its dead; I can cause the 
grave to open and give forth its Ones I can prove that 
behind you lies a track of infamy.’’ 


. 
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aa P Boston. ine showy. A moment he stood and medi- ; 
re ted, and when he did speak his voice was husky. 2 
“i “IT see, ? he said, ‘‘that the practical joke that was 
- played on us made a deeper impression upon your mind 4 
Ethan such a ridiculous charge deserves.’’ | a 
a ‘No, sir, I had dismissed that from mind, but I have | 


~ received additional and direct testimony as concerns your ; 3 


ie A 


a 


Hh Benton began to discern. Ue saw that the river had 
not given up its dead, but the living. He saw that Lorie 
had in a most mysterious manner heard concerning his 
. movements. He became convinced that the dripping fig- 

ure he met was not the dead from the river, but the living 
girl who was seeking to revenge herself upon him, and he © 
resolved to lay that phantom by tricking it into his power. 
, ‘Miss Sharp,’”’ he said, ‘‘you have been deceived. I 
is havea bitter enemy—yes, there is a woman who was fool- 
» “ish enough to fall in love with me—a woman whose char- 
3 acter was Jost jong ago. That woman is pursuing me; 
- ™ may have come to you with her lies. Sheis animated 
us by a spirit of revenge. Yes, it is that woman who has © 
P ‘been to you and has spoiled the happiness we both antici- 


gat 


a pated. 29 

“My dear sir, ‘that woman has not been to me. She 
may be another. I may need her evidence when you 
“ icing a suit against me. No doubt I may find many 
i others who are pursuing you. I shall welcome them, for * 
_ when once you annoy méI warn you that you shall be t 
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_ fully and thoroughly exposed. Oh, what an escape Poi 
_ have had—what cause for doncoailaten Go, sir; there i. 
is nothing more to be said between us. Do your worst; 
ey parry out your worst threats. I defy you.’’ 

 **You defy me??’ 

4 om do.”? 


e = well, , then, it shall be war. You tell your tale; 










34 
y will tell mine. You will say that lI have had many vice 
tims. I will admit it, and I will claim you as one of 
them. Ha, ha, ha! I will show you what a man scorned 
can do. The after luck of a scornful rejection shali not 
belong to women alone. Yes, I will show what a man 
< ean do. You will unmask me? All right, go ahead.) 
_ There is nothing left for me but to meet you on that, _ 
ground and tell why you unmask me, admit my own in- 
_ famy, drag you down to my level, and then flee the coun- 
try. In other lands I can shake off the opprobrium, but 
you never. You cannot ruin me—I can ruin you.” 
‘‘Man, you are a monster.”’ | 
+ ‘“Aha! you perceive your danger?”’ 
No, I only perceive your infamy.’’ — | 
‘And you will dare meet me in this warfare?” 
| ‘‘Yes, I will fight you to the bitter end. Iam only &. 
woman, but not even a wretch like you shall make me 
tremble and beg for mercy.” | 

“Emma, why should we part thus?’’ 

‘It is the proper way for us to part. I am an innocent. 
girl—a lady. You are a wretch, and no gentleman. 
You are a blackmailer, but cannot blackmail me. You 
are penniless; I have money. I will see what money can 
do against a wretch of your sort. You say you will ruin 
me and flee to another land and leave me to bear the sting — 
of your infamous lies, but no, you will not yo to another — 
land. No, no, men behind bars do not flee to another 
© ‘land.so easily.”” | i 
| Benton glared; he had aroused a second lioness. Yes, 
st ig fortunate that in these later days women are not the | 
poor victims that they were in olden times, if they have | 
the spirit to meet their traducers with proper courage and 
determination. | | a 
| ‘‘Qome, you fellow Benton, you can go—yes, g0 and. 
enjoy your freedom while you are free—go before the- 
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~~ ey | | 
ead rises from the river and iheos you to the river bot» 
tom or a policeman drags you to jail.”’ 


a, 


_ “Bmma, you have been imposed upon.”’ 

. _*¥es, I was by you for a brief season, but I knew you 

now.” | 

J tell you that you have been tricked—deceived.”’ 
_ “J was for a little while, but I shall not be deceived: 
ocr nor tricked by a wretch like you. Go, sir, go.’ 
“Then it 13 war ars us??’ 
: _ “War, by all means.’ : 

ie ‘You will rue your decision.”’ 

And you will rue the opening of hostilities. I am not. 
ene of the friendless girls whom you have made your vic- 
tims. Iam well armed and equipped to meet a fellow 
like you, and I tell you now you can gain nertee by fur- 
ther talk. Go and do your worst.”’ 

_ **Will you proclaim all you say you will??? 

©The moment I learn that one evil word has escaped 
your lips concerning me [ will.” | 
FA stgus) you will a beg for mercy. Mark well my 
words.” | 
The man departed. He was in a desperate mood, and 
io was a desperate man, and he came to a desperate re- 

: solve. He had become a drinking man. He entered the 
first drinking place he encountered. He sat down and 

called for brandy, then he wrote a note and started forth. 

a. steps from the saloon he saw a district messenger 


“Hore, lad,’’ he called, ‘‘are you engaged ?’’ 
eNO, Bir.”’ 
‘Here is a note. Can you deliver it at once?’ 
*T can. Is there an answer?’’ 
_ **Phere is no answer.”’ 
_ All right, sir.’’ 
B **Nou look like a smart a: om Me 
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‘Thank you.”? 4 
“‘If the party to whom that is addressed is not at home , 


| Wait.’ a 


to walt. 29 
— “What odds?” | 
_ **T must see you to collect for time.’ i 
1 “Oh, we will fix that. Here is a two-dollar bill; that 
will pay for time.”’ | | 3 a 
*“You bet!’ 
**Well, away with you.”’ : | 
The lad started off at a lively gait, and when severar 
squares away he began to look around in a furtive man-_ 
ner, and finally he muttered: \ 
ser cue think he followed me, and we will see what is 


- going on.’ 


The lad ran up an alleyway and carefully and skillfully 
opened the letter. He read words that caused him to 
turn pale. He did not close the letter; he stood a few 
moments evidently lost in thought, and then slowly walked — 
away, and strangely he went direct to the residence of 
Miss Emma Sharp. He rang the bell, and succeeded in ‘ 
due time in being shown up to the lady’s room. Miss 
Sharp was sadly overcome by the terrible interview with” 
the fellow Benton. She had requested that the note be 
sent to her, but the messenger boy had returned word he 
was ordered £0 deliver his missive direct into her hands. 
Miss Sharp had maintained a bold front while talking to. 
Benton, but when alone she was sadly overcome. She 
did fear him, and feared the mischief he might accom-— 
plish. She suspected the note was from him, and that 
was her reason for having the lad admitted. ‘The boy 
entered her room. He was a dark-faced lad, but very 
bright-looking. The moment he entered the room he put © 
his fingers to his lips and, indicated caution, and then 
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Blosed the qekeend approached close to Miss Sharp. The 


x latter started back in sudden affright, when the dark- 
~ faced lad said in a low tone: 


‘You have nothing to fear. I have a message for you 


: a confidential message. I have also a great surprise for 


_ you, but, miss, I intend to save you—yes, possibly save 


your honor and your life.’’ 


Emma glared; she did not know what to make of such 


--abold statement. She was a nervy girl, however, and de- 


-manded: 


‘Have you a note for me?”’ 

pr OR. 

‘“Who from?” | | | 

“*T will tell you iater.’’ 7 } 

“‘Deliver it.”’ a | Oa 
“One moment, miss. You will not scream or makean 


 -outery! Tam your friend; I will prove your protector. 
You need a protector, for a mean, desperate villain is con- 


. a THRILLING DISCLOSURE—PERIL AHEAD—AN AGREE- 


_ niving to work your ruin.”’ 


§ Stina 


CHAPTER Ne 


An? 


a tts hid Game lites 


 TEARING OFF ‘A MASK—A WOMAN’S AMAZEMENT—aA > 


MENT—A BOY? S DILEMMA—A STRANGE COMBAT— 
VICTORY FOR A WOMAN. 


THE recent interview prepared Miss Sharp to anticipate i 
something very important, and she paid 3 
**T will not ery ont.”’ 

‘“You are sure.’ | 
‘‘T am sure?” 
“"Then behold.’’ 
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vs 
Quick as lightning the messenger boy removed a part 
of his uniform, and the amazed and astonished Emma. ay 
recognized that her visitor was a female. Her first incli- 
nation was to make an outcry, but she restrained the im- . 
pulse, and after a moment summoned sufficient nerve te — 
ask: ¢ 
i‘ Whovare your’? —.- “4 
Poe Our Treas). 
‘“Why do you come here?” 
‘lo serve you.”’ 
1. Lo serve me??? 
SEV one? | 
‘*Am I in danger?’’ 
“You are.’”’ | 
‘‘From what quarter?’’ | | 
“The man who just left your house, the infamous 


a wretch Walter Benton—that man is scheming to ruin. 
3? | 
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‘‘And who are you?” | 
| ‘To not ask me now; some day you may learn all. 
At present we have no time to waste on explanations. 


(re ac tye Sete i 


You know that man’s handwriting?” 

ry **Benton’s?” 

i Koy OS, 7 

Edo.” 

I: - $*Read this note, then I will interpret its meaning.” 

i m4 The messenger boy had resumed his disguise—or we 


will put it the messenger girl had resumed her disguise. 
Emma read the note; it ran as follows: 


— 
om 


a. g ge 
eo Z 
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_  “Anraony: Meet me to-night at Schmidt’s. I have a 
a job for you. We must cage a bird; it’sa rich canary. 
my The pay will be big and it’s an easy job. Do not fail te 
 meetme. Iam in funds and can make advances. 
¥ ‘*Yours in haste, 

‘‘BENTON.”? 
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. “Miss | Shai “p’s tty face assumed a ghastly hue, and 
again she asked in anxious tones: 
_ £*Who are yeu?” 
“Tt don’t matter. You should be able to guess, under py 
all the circumstances, why I am so ready to save you— 
why J am on his track.”’ 
| “Are you on his track?”’ 
ney am.’’ 
**Who gave you this note?’’ 
‘‘Benton.”? 
*“Why did he give it to you?”’ 
““He mistook me for a messenger boy.” es 
“You know much about him?” » 


' 


“<T'do.73 | ; 
*‘He is a villain.”’ 7 ee 
You should know that. Iam following him day and — 


night; I havea purpose. I am not Saving you alone; I 
_ am saving myself. Yes, I save myself when I defeat his 
, schemes. He is a desperate man. He was here. I fol- 
lowed him from here. I needed not to ask what his pur- 
_ pose was—all his purposes are wicked. I followed him. 
_ He entered a saloon and wrote this note. I prepared by 
changing my disguise. JI was in the saloon; I saw him 
_ prepare to write the note. I suspected he routa desire 
_ tosend it; I was right at hand as the Messenger boy. He 
_ gave the note to me. I opened it and discerned its 
_ Meaning.” | 
**What does it mean?”? 
“Peril for you.”’ 


**Peril for me?’? 

68377 

““How?”? 

*‘T know this man Benton well; 


_ know the man Anthony. I can 
j through.” Oe erie 


. ‘An. 
afl) Eire 
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I know his methods. 
read that note clear 
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‘Then tell me how it concerns me.’’ 
‘Anthony is an abductor. I believe Benton has em 
ployed him before. Benton is one of the vilest men on 
garth.”’ ; 
Miss Sharp turned deathly pale. | 
‘hen you think he intends to abduct some one?” 
‘sV es.”’ 
BWhOr. 3104 ay z 
‘“Miss, can you not guess?”’ 
‘“Me??? 
““Yes, you.’ ; 
Miss Sharp was thoughtful, but after an interval said: 
‘‘How can I believe you?”’ 
‘“You know that man’s handwriting?’ | 
‘Yes, I have received several notes from Wai de4 
‘You can discern the import of the note when you 
fearn the character of the man to whom it is addressed.” 
‘¢Yes; who are you?”’ | 
‘Again trust your discernment. You know ~ am @ 
woman. Could any woman be that man’s friend? Is it 
not most plausible that a woman—the woman who brought 
>. you that note would be against him?’ 
‘Oh, what can I do?” 
«You need not fear.” 
“JT need net fear?” aie 
‘ “No.” | 
‘Need not fear when I know that this vile man intends 
to abduct me? Oh, mercy! what will become of me if I 
ever fall into his power?”’ | 
‘*You shall never fall into his power.’’ 
_' Who will prevent it?” | 
ex ST. with”! 
Be *You??’ 
anh &Y ag.” . 
- But you are but a woman.”” 


‘ ~ 2 , oy ’ 
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* | | , 
NR “That is true, but I am more than a match for nim. 
‘Miss Sharp looked around carefully, and in a low voice 
asked: : 
**Do you know that man’s history ?”’ 
‘ST do.”? , 
‘Can you tell me anything about the woman who was 
, his victim and who plunged to death in the river—or was 
there a woman who did that?’’ 
“Tt is reported that one of his victims plunged into the 
river. I know all about the party who is supposed to 
_ have drowned herself.”? _ 
‘Tell me about her.” 
“No, not now. What we have to do is to see that you 
_ do not plunge into the river.’’ 
**What can we do?”’ 
“Tam on his track.” | 
“He may discover you.” 
“Never; I know him too well.’’ 
_ “Say he does not discover you and unmask you, what 
can we do?”’ 
_ “He will meet this Anthony.” 
*“Then you will deliver the note?” 
SEN @8.?? | | 
**Why not destroy it?’ 
Oh, no, that will never do.”’ 
— *Why not??? 
_ “Then we will not learn his scheme.”? 
“If you deliver the note will you learn his scheme?” 
el will.’’ 
**How?’’ 
“I have a dozen different disguises. I have made it 2 
study to so equip myself as to be able to follow that man, 
i am his Nemesis; I am ever on his track. I will be pres- 
ent when he meets Anthony; I will overhear every word 
that passes between them.” | 
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*‘Suppose you fail?’’ [i a a 

“I will not fail, and I will report the wine schema : 
Aly I will be your adviser and we will catch him i 

is own net. Both of us will triumph over him. Yor 
no trust me; I am not one who makes mistakes or fails.” > 
I wish you would tell me about the poor en wi o 
plunged to death in the river.”’ a 
- Some day I will tell you all about her, but as I said, 
‘we are too busy now to waste time on old ae | 

“Oh, I wish you would tell me who you are.” 

“T cannot—no, not now;”’ but the messenger boy, 2 as 
he appeared, smiled upon Miss ane in a manner 
fairly charmed her. ; 

‘What do you want me to do?’’ now came the questi 

‘Will you follow my advice?”’ | 
















fey 68.7 
Remain in your home until you hear from me. ‘When 
LT come here again I will have all their plans.” aa 


‘J will do as you request.”’ 
‘And you must arrange for me to see you.” 
«J can do that; I will give orders that, every time 
messenger no comes he shall be immediately admitted 


my presence.” 
“You will give that order?”’ 
“<T will.”’ 
‘Very well; I will go and deliver this note to the me 
Anthony, and I will be on hand to witness the mee’ 
between the two conspirators. ’’ i, 
We shali call the pretended messenger hey Rolly—that 
was the name chosen. Rolly left Miss Sharp and | ei 
ceeded direct to the address on the note. 
: the note so that it would have taken an e 
discovered that it had been opened. Rolly appear 
know the city well and was proceeding along when at 
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a 
hailed him. The lad paid no attention, and the man ran 
‘forward and grabbed him. 
“Come, boy, I want you to carry a message for me.’ 
»**T-can’t.’’ 
, “Why not?” 
“‘T am going on an errand now.’’ 
‘Oh, let that wait. I need a lad at once.”’ 
_ *6Go to the office and get one.”’ 
- “No, Pll have you; come along with me.”’ 
- The man seized hold of Rolly, and the next instant he 
went rolling into the mud. He never could even after- 
ward explain how it was done, but it was done, all the 
same, and with a laugh Rolly proceeded on his way. He 
went down to the Italian quarter, inquired around, found 
the address, and bravely ascended the narrow stairs lead- 
ing to an apartment up just one flight. He knocked ata 
door and there came the command: 
Enter.” \ | 
Rolly turned the knob, pushed the door open, and en- 
tered the room. He confronted a dark-faced fierce-look- 
| ing man, who inguired in broken English and ina prot 
‘tone: | ; 
**What do you want?” 
“Is your name Anthony?”’ 
**Suppose it is??? ee 
**I have a note for you.” . | i 
**Who sent it?’’ i’ 
““T don’t know.”’ 
““You don’t know?’’ 
meE do not.”’ 
“*"That’s strange. iy 
No, it is not strange. A gentleman saw me on the a 
street, recognized that 1 was a messenger lad, and sent 
me with this note.”’ 


The man opened the note. He read it and then fixed 
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his fierce black eyes on the messenger, and after a moment 
he asked: | | | 
‘Why didn’t you hand this note to me sooner?’ 
‘“What difference does it make?’ | 
There came a glitter to the man’s eyes, and slowly he 
drew a knife from his pocket. Our readers will recall 
that the pretended messenger boy was really a female.t 
She was alone in the room with that terrible man who ** 
had drawn a glittering stiletto, and yet she made no out- 
ery, was cool, and met the man glance for glance. 
‘Tt makes no difference, eh?’ » 
‘No difference,’’ came the answer. 
‘Ti, does make a difference.” | et 
“I was compelled to go somewhere else.”’ 
“You were?’ 
SY es,’ | 
Who opened this note before it was delivered to me— 
-gou or somewhere else 2”? 
— §¥ opened it.”’ 
“Aha! you admit it?” 
‘oVYes.’”’ 
‘<Why did you open it?” 
‘<J wanted to see what was in it.” 
‘You did?’’ ' 
‘Yas, : 
an ‘oWhy?”’ 7 
. “J didn’t like the looks of the man who gave it to me.” 
_. What station are you connected with?’’ 
Po you suppose I am going to tell?” 
: 6¢YV es.”’ 
-§ «So you can report me?” 
me . **Yon will tell.”’ 
‘SNo, I won’t.”’ 
‘‘Oh, yes, you will.” 
The situation was an appalling one, as it appeared at 8 


} a 


‘ 








45 
. glance. Here was a female alone in che room with a very 
desperate man. This desperate man held a glittering 
knife in his hand, and he was an Italian—a quick-tem- 
_pered, daring, irresponsible Italian—and yet the female 
did not quail. 
“Will you tell me to what station you belong?”’ 
“No.” 
om ‘You will.” { 
“J will not.’’ 
— Then I will kill you.” 
“Oh, come off! You can’t scare me.” 
Oan’t if??? 
SN O37? 
_ ‘See here; you have lied to me.”’ 
= **No, sir,’’ 
-**Von have.’’ 
*‘T have not.” | 
“You can’t tell me to what station you belong.” 
**T can’t, eh?’’ 
No.” 
“Why not?” | 
“You know; I know you do not belong to any station. 
You are a fake. You are at my mercy; if you scream I 
will kill you—plunge this knife through your heart—so de 
not try it; and you will confess everything to me or E 
_ will kill you.” | 
_ “You can’t frighten me.” 
“Oh, yes, I can; but come, confess.”’ 
“*What have I to confess?’ | 
‘Confess that you were employed to secure this note: 
confess that: you took it somewhere to be read; confess 
who read it; and if you do not I will kill you.”’ 
4 “No, you won’t.”’ 
q ie something to tell you before I kill you.” 
_ “AY right, sing out your tenor.”? | 
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“You talk glib.’ 
ou talk glib. 
“Do 1?” 
" e 
“Yes.” 
° 


“That’s right; but come, I’ve no more time to spend. — 
Is there an answer?’’ oe praise 
LL ee ° 99 

You know there is no answer. 


“T do??? rg % 
6¢Ves.”? ’ 
“How should I know?” 

“You read the note.” | i 
“But you might want to answer.”’ | f 
<‘There is no answer, but don’t go.”’ ie 
kh welle? | | q 
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‘‘Move one step and I will kill you 
‘‘T do not scare.”’ 3 pa 
Rolly made one step backward. The Italian sprang 
forward, seized her arm, and then he let go anda look of 
amazement settled upon his swarthy face, and an excla- 
mation—a blasphemous exclamation spoken in Italian—- 
fell from his lips; and we will admit that the messenger. 
turned pale, for she discovered that the man had pene- 
trated her disguise. She remained perfectly cool, how: 
ever. | Ca 
‘*You are a woman,”’ he said. 
eeT am.’ 
“Aha! you admitit?? | 
eine Nias | 
‘‘ Acting as a messenger boy?’’ | | 
o Yoag, 7? . | ~ 
‘*Hxplain.’’ om 
“J am poor, I must make a living; that is the reasOu. 
I will not name the station. I discovered that you had | 


penetrated my disguise.” | Se ae 
There came a terrible look to the Italian’s face—a look: 








‘that thigh come to the ne of a tiger when the animak 
beheld its prey in its power. 

~ Come here,’’ said the Italian ; - “come here and kiss 
‘me or I will betray you.’ 

Strange as it may appear, the messenger did approach 
‘the man—approached close to him—put up her lips, and he, / 
extended his arms to grasp hold of her. The next instant — 
he lay bleeding and unconscious on the floor of his room. 
It was one of the coolest deeds ever performed by man or 
‘woman. It required nerve, strength, agility, and preci- 
gion, and the messenger appeared to possess all the quali- 
fications. One moment Rolly stood over the unconscious 
Italian, then with a gleam in his eyes—or her eyes—she 
left the room, stole down the stairs, gained the street, 

x muttered : 
_ “This complicates the affair. ’’ 
Anthony in time recovered consciousness. He rose te 
his feet, looked around wildly, and in his native language 
inquired: 
“What happened? See, see! ve been struck; I am 
‘bleeding. I must have been unconscious. Who struck 
‘me? Why was I struck?’ He appeared later to recall 
what had occurred, and he muttered with a terrible oath: 
“That woman—yes, that woman! I remember now. 
She played me; she was to kiss me; instead she struck 
me. She brought mea letter; she had opened the letter. 
Aha! Benton must be warned. There is treachery here. 
—yes, treachery.”? The Italian washed the blood from 
his face, changed his clothing, and then, still muttering, 
te descended to the street. As he did so a little Italian 
boy came forth from an opposite doorway. Anthony 
passed on his way; at a distance the Italian boy followed. 
He was a ragged little Italian, but he appeared bright and 
ree | 
ene proceeded at a rapid gait. He was immersed 
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in a deep study. He stepped out upon "peear sude 
‘ denly looked up and uttered a cry. Benton had just 7 
a drinking place. The little Italian, the ragged Italian, 
strangely had become possessed of a blacking outfit. An- 
thony approached Benton, seized his arm, and led him 
back into the drinking place. The little bootblack walked 
about with them. He approached them as they sat down 
‘in a special booth, and asked: ~ 

‘‘Black your boots? Shine?’’ 

The men paid no attention to him, and he slid into ay 
adjoining booth. Every one in the saloon was busy; they 
had not seen him. He closed the door and ae 
Fortune favored him; there was a little opening betwe 
the two booths—in fe where the bootblack had en. 
sconced himself it was really a vestibule partitioned off ty; 
be used when there was a crush, not a booth that a cus. 
tomer would select if another was vacant. Anthony, the 
moment he had ordered Cee said to Benton: 

“You sent me a note.’ 

‘I did; and you received it?” 

‘‘Yes; who did you send it by?” 

‘¢A messenger boy.”’ 

“‘A messenger boy?’’ 

$V as,” 

‘*You are sure?”’ 

“‘Certainly.”’ : 

‘No, no; you made a mrstake.”’ f J 

667 did?”’ ane c 

os Veg.” ? ' 3 

SELL OW Ocak h 

“Tt was not a messenger.” | 

Tt was not a messenger boy?” 

“No.”’ 
*Yes.”’ 4 
‘No.’’ | § 


















wes That do you mean Eas 

It was not a messenger boy.” 
Well, who brought you the note?”’ 
“A woman.” 
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CHAPTER VI. 


A, 


3 


eo 


THIRSTING FOR REVENGE. 


BENTON glared as he repeated, ““A woman?” 
‘*Yes, a woman.”’ 


at, “Hang that messenger boy! He must have given my 


_ note to some one else to deliver.”’ 
_ No, he did not.” 
“But I handed the note to a boy.”’ 
“You think you did.” _ 
“I think I did? Why, man, f know I did.” 


_ “Yes, you think you did, but your messenger boy— 
that is, the messenger you thought was a boy—was really 


a woman.’’ | 


“‘A woman?’ again repeated Benton. 
66Veas.?? 


“Oh, go away!’ 


_ “It’s true, and what is more, there was a delay, and 

_the note when it was delivered to me had been opened. 
Hew would have known it, but you know I am a devil of 

discernment. I saw at a glance that it had been opened.”’ 
“There was nothing in the note but a” request for you 


to meet me.”’ | 


_ “I know that, but how about the woman ?”? 
‘How do_you know it was a woman?”’ 
| 


_) BENTON RECEIVES SOME STARTLING INFORMATION—THE 
_  “FLITTINGS’? OF A PHANTOM—A SUGGESTIVE DIA- 
LOGUE—A DEMAND—THE SHADOW OF A PLAN— 
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Do you remember that I once set out to become an 
artist? I studied anatomy. I quizzed the messenger 
- about opening the note. I tried to force a confession. I 
- seized the messenger’s arm, and at once discovered that 
- instead of grasping a boy’s arm I held the plump, well- 
a formed arm of a beautiful woman.’’ ry ied 
 Benton’s face displayed his surprise. 

oe kb 8 wonderful!’’ he said. | 
“Yes; but why should a woman carry that note?”’ 
mS ¥ou had her?’ 

“Yes.” 
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: | “Why didn’t you make her explain?”’ 

i J tried to do so.”’ 

“What explanation did she make?”’ 

; ‘She said she was poor and compelled to earn a living. 


3 She could not succeed as @ woman, 80 disguised herself as 
a boy.” ie 
“That is probably the trath.” 
Yon would accept that?”’ 
‘Yos.”” : | 
“TJ would not.”’ 
You would not?” 
6No.” | ! | 4 
‘¢What is your idea?”’ | ya 
“Let me tell you.” 
‘‘Go ahead.” 
‘She is a smart woman.”” 
‘No doubt.”’ 
‘“‘She was handsome.”’ 
‘And won your eye?” 
$6V as,?? ; 
‘Well?”’ 
‘J told her to come to me, kiss me, and confess.” 
‘Oh, you rogue!’’ | 
“Yes, I was a rogue. She advaneed toward me and — 
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pu Ay Wer’ ia i was wild with delight, eh! but the 
‘ next moment I lay in a pool of blood unconscious on the 
floor. That was the kiss I got from this beautiful woman 
_ disguised as a messenger. What do you think of that?” 
_ “T do not know what to think.” 

: ‘Tcan think.” a ? 

| What do you think ?”’ | 
‘Some one ison your track—the smartest and bravest 
. aroma in the world. That is what I think, and I think 
‘ right.’ | 

ne Ronan turned very pale as he said: 
“It is indeed very strange.” 

Mey. Is gh all??? 

&*No.’ 

**What more?”’ 

“Tt is remarkable.” 

“Ts that all?”? 

“*No.”? | 

. “What more?” 

“Tf means mystery.”’ 

» “Ts that all?” 

a te (7? | 

 **Oh, no, it means more.”? 

"What does it mean?” 


my, Pert.” 
pe “fHow?”’’ | 

:  *“*Can’t you see?’ 

eo **No.”’ ) 

et \ 

.  **¥ou have a scheme?” 

~ “Vos? ; 7 


“*Is there a detective on your track?” 
“Great Scott! I never thought of that.” 
“The Sloan affair, eh? How about that?” 


Something oecurred at this moment which will be re- 
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vealed later on. Benton sat a fae moments lost in ae 4 


thought, and there was a glare in his eyes. 
‘Why do you suggest a detective?’ 


| q 
“Jt was no ordinary woman who carried this note to 


me. Some one is on your track—some one is haunting — 
you like a phantom shadow.”’ Benton started at the 
words ‘‘phantom shadow.” “‘Yes, that messenger came 
a smart trick over yor Where did you write that note?”’ 

‘“‘In a beer shop.”’ 

‘Who was around?’ 

‘‘T did not see any one.”’ 

‘‘Not the messenger boy?”’ 

FANG. 

“The messenger was not far off and lay around handy 
to take your nete. The messenger opened your note. If 
we meet where you named the messenger or some one 
else will be on hand and your scheme will be known. I 


tell you a detective is ‘shadowing’ you; that is dead cer- 


tain.”’ 
Benton became very thoughtful, and a weird suspicion 


entered his mind. He had never thought of a detective, | 


but there was a possibility that it was a detective who had 


cost him Miss Sharp’s million. The thought maddened 
him. Her confidence, her defiance, all appeared to bse — 


accounted for, and there popped up other possibilities. 
The woman in the dripping clothes—a detective might 
have been at the bottom of that strange and startling in- 
cident. Yes, Lorie did lie at the bottom of the river. 


alt 
re a 


It was not a phantom that was hunting him, but a detec- 


fact had always bothered him: he did not understand why 


-tive. Who could have put a detective on his track? One 


the firm with whom Edmund Sloan had been associated 


had not shown more interest in solving the mystery of | 


Sloan’s disappearance. The detective might explain that 
apparent lack of interest. It was possible that those men — 
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a wor following hind up; it was possible that the detective 





had been on his track, had uncovered his past, and it was © 
also possible that it might have been one of the firm who _ 
had seen Miss Sharp and imparted to her the information 
he obtained from the detective. 

‘‘What is ranning through your mind, Benton?’’ asked 

+ the Italian. | | 

‘The affair is getting complicated.”’ | 

“*Ts it?” 

*SY¥ 68.2” 

‘‘T am your friend.” 

“*T know that.” 

“*You know also that I am good against complications.”’ J 


SAV as. 2 | x 
““When the money is free.”’ = 
*aY 8.7? , 
5 
‘ 


“You thought once you had no farther use for me, and 
‘treated me badly.” » | 

“I did not intend to do so. I was broke.’* 

‘You have money now.”’ 

‘‘T ean get it.” | | z 

‘*You can?” | 

**Yes.” ; 
. ~ Plenty?’ ty o/ 

Vos.” ; 
_ “Then you need not fear all the detectives on earth. 
T can fix the fools and carry out any scheme you dosiroui 


x; 


but you must have money. I need money. You know — 
my weakness. I am dead broke; I’ve had no pleasure 
fora month. What did you need when you sent for me? — 
Did you suspect detectives were on you~ track 2”? | 





“No.”? | “4 
“What then?” | % 
“I have an easy job for you.”* z 
“th, easy??? 4 
\ 
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: mesh lady.??. <>", 
Bs Well, what of her?’’ - 
a “She must be abducted.” 


oe 

BS we No, no.” 

Another lady?” ie 
i “Yes.” pS tihen g 
“Young?” 

GaP 6 Yes. 99 

av Pretty??? 

eV es.’? 


| es “y es. 9 
aa 


: . Now”? | Z 

Ab, you need to talk with her alone?” 
E SY 65,2? : 

“Yon want a nice quiet place to talk?” 


_ ecWant her all to yourself??? 

. “Yes.”’ 

: oye Le mwoney ?”” 

td will have money.”’ 

'. When??? 

_ *When the lady is in my possession.”’ 
_ Yhe Italian shook’ his ‘head. 

“That won’t do.”? 


“The money is sure.”’ 


cYon abways say easy. What i is bs jor 


- §Aha! oe one whe carried to me the note?”” 


“Oh, no; we might make a ‘slip-up,? but the risk to 
Emme is all the same. I cannot take chances, ana I ine ‘ 
have money to carry out the game—money in advance.’ 
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-**¥ can get some one to aid me.”’ 
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_. . Benton’s voice trembled as he said: 





oe “ay am broke.” 


_ “You can get it now.” 


~ #85 IT am ‘broke.’ 

“*T may raise money.” 

You can.” 

“I cant? 

oe Vag 

““How?’? 

“‘T told you one day.”’ 

“T remember, but that must be our last resource. 

“Tt has come to the last resource now—yes, the very 
last resource, as far as I am concerned. iG 

‘Do you mean to tell me you will not aid me?’’ | 

“ey — not aid any man unless I see the color of his 
money.’ 


ms, 






9? 


“You can?” : 
‘“Vas,”? : a 
“And shake me?’’ 
-**No, you shake me.”’ 
‘All I ask is money You will have to pay the otlae ‘ 
man money.”’ j 
‘Not until I get it.” i 


“*No, no; men do not undertake this sort of work on 4 


* 


' promises, and I will not let any one take the job,?’ i} 
**You will not?’’ ie 


oN G7? 
**What have you to say about it?” 
**T will spoil the job.”’ 


“Oh, that is your game?”’ 


‘Yes, that is my game; and see here, do not atten ts 
to run against me or you will fall between two lineg.”? 
_“T will pay you when I get the money.”’ 


. **How?”’ | 7 A 
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~ . §You once told me.”’ 

And lay myself open to imprisonment?” 

-* The Italian laughed and said: 

~\ Yon are sure of money in a short time.” 

6 Yes.?? 

“Very well; you can raise the money and have a good — 
p long time to pay it. If you ean raise it to pay me you can | 
 faise it to take care of the paper; if you cannot raise it » 
| to take care of the paper you cannot raise it to take care 
of me.”’ : 

: The Italian had pat it straight enough, and there was 
hard horse sense in his proposition. | 

“You must give me time to think.”’ 

‘ ‘‘All right; it’s time you appear to need.” 

“I will raise the money, but we must go on with the 
job.” | 
“Not until you raise the money.” 

J will raise it to-morrow.” fate 

‘Good enough; the trick is an easy one. You were 
once rich; you are well known at the bank. You are a 
good penman. You can make a note signed by your 
bankers and offer it at your bank. You will get the 
money, and before the note comes due you will be in 
funds, and no one will be the wiser. It’s an easy trick, 
as I said. Will you play?” 

<6] wills”? 

‘And you will pay me in advance?” 

“A certain sum—yes.”’ | 

‘How much?” 

‘*A thousand.”’ 

‘That will do. Now Iam ready to hear your scheme, 
and I will lay my plans so as to be ready to go right te 
work the moment you get the money.”’ 

“‘T will get the money.”’ 

“What is your scheme?”’ 


4 
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Re “There i is a young lady named Sharp.”’ 

Yes, I know of her—Miss Hmma Sharp. ’”” 

‘<That is the lady.”’ 

‘©All right.” 

“T wish to get her out to my summer house. I can 
hire a yacht, have it moored at the foot of the street, 
where we will embark. You are to secure her, run he? 
_dewn to the yacht, and we will sail away up the sound, 

Once under sail all is easy.”’ 

‘“Yes; who will work the yacht?’ 

“You and I can work her, aided by a lad whom I have 
in my SDI, You see there.is ne risk in carrying out 
the scheme.”’ 

_ “And how will you get the money?”’ 

_ ‘Miss Sharp has hundreds of thousands at Wer com- 

mand. You bet I will pull down one hundred thousand.”’ 

“It does look easy, but the abduction of a young lady 
so well known will raise a great hue and cry.”’ 

**T will spoil that.’’ 

*“How?”? 

‘She will commit suicide. It’s an old trick, has often 
been played. We can play it again. We will have all 
her clothes, her jewels, and a dozen other identification 
marks. Yes, and there will be a motive.”? 

*‘A motive?’ 

‘6Ves,”? 

°“ What motive?’’ 

_ “Tt will be well known to-morrow that she was deserted 
by her lover. Humiliation will drive her to suicide 
Yes, it’s an easy trick all along the line.” 

“T can do my part of it.”’ 

**T know that.’ 

*“Yes, I can make sure.’ 

‘ee i m do we will have the money.” 

give mea thousand i In advance?” 
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“Yos,”? 
‘How much afterward i 
‘‘Five thousand more.”’ ; 
‘That willdo me. The game will go through as soon ; 
as Lhave the thousand. Yes, it is an easy job—my end — 
of it.’’. | 
The little bootblack aan every word that passed, 
and a little later the two men separated, agreeing to meet 
at midnight. Before parting the Italian asked who that 
. messenger could have been. 
‘ “Tt must be that a detective is on my track.”’ | 
| Benton made this answer, but did not believe it. - 

The Italian meditated a moment, and then said: " 

‘If a detective is on yout rags you must be very care- 

ful about raising the money.’ 

“Oh, I will be careful, but you need ‘not fear; as long 
as I raise the money it will be all right.”’ 
And we meet at midnight?” Ea 
bs FY og: 2? | 
| A place was named, the two men separated, and Benton 
walked away lost in deep thought. The little bootblack, 
Ms meantime, came forth and fell to the trail of Benton. : 
is The latter went to his own rooms. He remained inside 
- gome time, and the bootblack waited at a convenient dis- 
tance until he saw Benton come forth. He followed his 
man around until night, and then just as Benton was en- 

tering a crowded theater entrance the mystic and phan- 
om inquiry fell upon his ear: | 
“Toes the river give up its dead?”’ 

The man looked around in every direction. <A veiled 
- -Yady was beside him. Madness seized him, and in his 
eagerness he rudely tore aside the veil. The next moment 
he lay sprawling on the floor of the theater vestibule. A 
‘ powerful man had struck him for the insult to the lady. 
‘i Benton rose to bis feet. He was dazed and stunned, and 
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S Peete: no:  gffart at cotalintion|, 1 but slid out to the street, | 
and as he rushed forth again came the phantom inquiry: 
_ §*Pyaes the river give up its dead?”’ 

The man became frantic. He ran madly through the” 
streets, and there came acry of ‘‘Stop, thief ’ He ran 
into the arms of a policeman. 

‘Hold on, there,’’ cried the officer, ‘“‘who are you? 
Why are you running?”’ 

a Bentou was handsomely dressed, and as good luck would | 
a ae it the officer knew him by name and by sight, and 
he exclaimed: 

. “Why, Mr. Benton, is it you?’’ 

) .**¥es, and by sents infernal! interference i have lost then 
ee a | . ¥ 

ere you robbed?” Vitae 
| “Yes, ” : 

“By whom ?” if 
o . “A pickpocket.”’ ee ai 
___ **Which way did he go?”” ; 
JT don’t know now; but let it pass.” 

The officer had released his hold and Benton walked 
away. Only a few steps further on and once again there 
fang in his ears that maddening yuery, coming from the 3 
phantom voice: 

‘Does the river give up its dead ?’? 3 

i “Tl go mad,” said Benton; ‘‘yes, mad.’? And he 
i pce to ae home; but at midnight he appeared a asf 
___ ‘the place where he was to meet the Italian. There was a_ 
o listener, but of course the two conspirators did net seo 
him. Benton asked: 
“Have you completed your arrangements ??? 

“*T have.”’ . 
-**And all you await is the money ?” 

£°V eg- ” 


"I will have that for you by to-morrow noon,’” 
| On. 
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 8*Phen we can carry outour scheme. I have completed — 
all my arrangements.”’ | | | 
The men disclosed their scheme, and every detail of it 
was overheard. Later Benton returned to his rooms for 
 $he night. 

On the morning following the incidents we have de- 
- geribed an old woman stood in the vicinity of Benton’s; 
house. It was late when the schemer came forth. He 
_ walked along lost in deep thought. It was easy to follow 
him, and the old lady did so. The man did not take a 
‘ear downtown, but walked, and he soon arrived at a well- 
_ known bank on Broadway. He entered, and strangely 
enough the old lady had business in the same bank, and 
_ she managed to use considerable time in talking, and 
later she saw Benton come forth from the president’s 
room. His face was pale and there was a glitter in his 
eye, and could one have seen under the veil of the old 
lady they would have beheld a glitter of the eyes also be- 
hind the spectacles which concealed her gleaming orbs 
‘Benton passed from the bank and was on the sidewalk 
In his ears there rang the strange, weird inquiry: 

__ €*Pyoes the river give up its dead?” | 

The man felt as though he would faint, so terrible was 
the suggestion contained in that phantom inquiry. He 
_ looked around in every direction; no one was near him. 
_ There was a wild look in his eyes. After a moment he 
» walked away. He had become as one mad; desperation 
_' gossessed him, and he muttered: 

. Well, well, it’s all right. Phantoms do not testify in 
_ court. I have the money, I will have Emma, and then 
the hundred thousand dollars or more. Yes, I will have 
her my slave, and she shall fall at my knees and beg—yes, 


beg for one kind look, one kind’word, and that moment 
my revenge will be complete.” | 
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a CHAPTER VII. 


\ 


"A VILLAIN WALKS INTO A TRAP—A DESPERATE COMPACT 
 - __& HAUNTING APPARITION—FREAKS OF A PHAMTOM 
 -YoICE—AN ABDUCTION—-PREPARING FOR A THRILL- 


ING SURPRISE. 


BENTON proceeded to the place where he was to meet 
the Italian. He had gotten over his fear, for he had 
braced himself with several drinks of brandy, and his 
_ blood was warmed and his pulse quickened. It was a day 

for glittering eyes, for the orbs of the Italian glittered 
when he welcomed Benton. 

“Ts it all right?’’ he asked. 

“Yes, it is all right.”’ 

“You have the money?” 

_ “Twenty-five hundred to my credit—enough to oarry 
as though.”’ f 

**Did you bring the money to me?”’ 

**T will give you a check.’’ — 

‘No, no, I use no check.” 

‘“Why not?” 

“The detectives—they may be on your track. I can 

take no chances.’’ 
“There are no detectives on my track.’’ 

| “You may think so, but no one can tell about those 
Mysterious gentlemen. They follow one like ghosts.’® 
At the mention of ghosts Benton gave a staré. 

**You will not take a check?”’ | 

“No.” | s 

“What do you want?” 

*“The cash.” 


The men stood arguing, and a young man who haa 
ybeen drinking at the bar passed ont, and half an hour 
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later a messenger boy appeared at the (ed of Miss Emma — 
Sharp. He was admitted to that lady’s presence. — She | 
was eager and excited when she admitted the supposed 
messenger lad to her room and closed the door behind 
him. | ey | 

The messenger boy was perfectly cool, but Miss Sharp, 
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‘*What news do you bring?”’ | a 
‘The messenger boy related all the incidents as they 
have been recorded in our preceding pages. When he 
had concluded it appeared as thongh Miss Sharp was 


ready to faint, and her voice was husky as she murmured: — 


“How terrible to have such a man as an enemy!” ope 
‘You almost wish you had become his wife, I suppose?” — 
‘No, I would rather die.”’ 

‘And indeed you had better be dead.” 

“T have something to tell you,’’ said Miss Sharp. 


*¢Our engagement has become public. One of that man’s 
victims called upon me yesterday. She told me a heart- 


rending story of hisinfamy. She is indeed a victim, for 
in a few weeks she will lie in her grave. When she was. 
talking to me it was indeed like a voice from the dead, 
like—’’? Miss Sharp did not finish the sentence. She 
was about to allude to the apparition that had stood be- 
side her bed. | | a0 | 
‘Yes,’ she continued, “the poor girl is in the last 
stages of consumption. She was lured from a comfortable — 
home, and want and exposure and humiliation brought 
en the dread disease. I know that every word she told 
mo was the truth. It was indeed a terrible story. Oh, 
what a wretch—a very fiend—that man is! Actual mur- 
der would not constitute a greater crime.”’ Rees ; 
‘Ti is possible that he is an actual murderer.”” et 
‘Yes, and he intends to murder me.” | | 
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Not mediitel-no, that | is wot his agheme, but he 


“has planned to abduct you.”’ 
= “And rob me?”’ | ’ 
iw = Y ess” 

‘‘And he will succeed unless he is ‘gotten out of the. 


ve 
~ 


“way. I will go and see the chief of the police. [I will. 


fell him the terrible story and put him on this man’s track 
—put myself under the protection of the police.” 

“Tf you do you are lost. No, no, leave all to me.’ 
“Leave all to you?”’ 

**Yes; have I not done well so far? And the police— 
what will they do? Merely caution you and promise to 
watch this young man, and in the end they may run him 
down and punish him; but, alas! when they do, the harm 
will have been done to you. They cannot punish a man 
for a crime he is about to commit. We must prevent the 
eerying oat of his wicked scheme.”? 

_ **And can we do so?”’ 

oe By e8,”” 

_ “How???” 
 “T will tell you later; in the meantime let me assure 
you that Benton isin my power. Trust me and you will 
have nothing to fear. I have a plan which I desire to 
carry out. You wil! run no risk; I will run all the risk, 
and I will overmatch him. You can trust me; yes, and 
} can bring down upon that man’s head the dird punish- 
Bet he deserves. You can trust me.’ 

“T will. What is your plan?’ 

**T will reveal that to you to-morrow, or later, after | 
have learned just exactly what their plan is; but mark 
me, I will run any risk—that is, I will not neriee you te 
run any risk. I will guard you in every direction.” 

_The messenger held some further conversation with 
‘Miss Sharp and then departed. This mysterious messen= 

wer rye to bea very remarkable personage, and suc» 





: 





-eeeded in securing the full confidence of Bentan’s gs ine a 


tended victim, and further, departed with a positive 


‘ promise from her that she would leave everything to the 


mysterious friend who had warned her against the terrible 
impending peril. ) ; 

At a certain hour that same night Benton and the Ital- 
‘an met once more, and strangely enough there was a Wit- 


ness present. The Italian asked : 


‘Did you bring the money?”’ 

Or didss: 

‘Good enough; and now how about your ae 
ments?”’ 

“They are all complete. The little yacht will be at the 
foot of —— street and will await your coming. She can 
lie there for a week, until you succeed.”’ 

‘And wha is to work her?’’ 


“4 


4 


‘T have secured the services of two men oe will be 


aboard.”’ 

“Then you will not be one of the cane 
“NO. 93 
“You will take no personal risk ?”’ 


‘It ig not that—I will be otherwise A but it. 


makes no difference to you, as you will take no risk after 
you have put the girl aboard.”’ 

‘“How is that?”’ 

‘hat is all you are to do.” 

‘T am only to deliver her on board?” 

6¢V 6s,” ° 


<T am not to see that she is safely delivered to you a& 


your place?”’ 
“ONO. 39 
“JT don’t like this part of it,” said the Italan. 
‘You don’t?’’ 
No.”? . | . f 
‘Why not??? 








“You do??? 
EN a ag 
*Why?” 
‘‘T have no confidence in you; that’s the why and aii — 
the rest of ft.”’ 
‘You are paid for what you will do.’’ 
r ‘*Yesi?? 


“That ends it.” | 
. But I am to receive five thousand more.”’ 
“You will.”’ hag | 
“All right, I will let it go at that; but I must go down 
and have a look at the yacht and make my arrangements. 
Are the men on soard up to the business?” 
‘They are.”’ | 
“IT have nothing to fear from them ??’ 
NG. 77 | 
*‘All right; when will the boat be there??’ 
“To-morrow morning.’’ 
*‘And she will lay there until I need her?” 
**Yes.”’ | 
We will not burden our readers with the full details of 


we 


all that occurred, but there was a mysterious personage — 


who overheard every word and ‘‘got on to’’ all the little 





of action, but later developments will reveal that there 
was one who was able to discern what his plan would be, 
and''that same person was prepared to carry out a very 
bold and brave game. | 


. On the morning following the incidents we have re. , 


corded the messenger boy appeared at the home of Miss 
Sharp. His—or her—face was radiant. 
‘*You appear pleased,”’ said Miss Sharp. 
ee a am pleased. Villainy and roguery are about to meet 
_ their just due. Crime is to be confronted with its conse. 
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points of the game. The Italian did not disclose hig plan — 


-“- ~ 
me fe 


Der ee 


a 
ee, ee 


Se Rath UE TS te a UO" ae ae ie ia 
Mia AOA eA eae re 

; a. plete 

: nid 






PAS 
Soa 


hs 
CSREES 

ai es 
Gs a 


~ wal, 


LORIE. © 


‘th A” f , 
ey 


quences. You are safe, but you must aid me ina little: 
-scheme.”’ ) Bi 
A little scheme was arranged, but a very bold _ne, and. 
the messenger departed. | | 
That same night Benton appeared to be quite jubilant. 
je had arranged all his plans and calculated upon abso- 
 lute’success. He was walking down town; he crossed oid 
- Washington parade ground, and in his exuberance and 
elation he audibly exclaimed: | 
‘ ‘‘Aha! we shall see, Miss Emma, you have had your 
hour of triumph, but mine approaches. Oh, how I will 
- gloat when you on your bended knees plead with me for 
mercy. And will I be merciful? Oh, yes, certainly F_ 
will be merciful and convince you how IE love you—how 
unjust you have been.”’ a 
_ The man actually laughed in anticipation, as though 
already his fair victim was kneeling at his feet, but in this. 
- moment of exultation his blood was caused to run cold 
and chill, for on his ear there fell the strange, weird 
_ words: 
«Will the grave give up its dead ?”” 
The man turned deathly pale; his hair almost stood on 
end as wildly he gazed around in every direction. Ne 
one was near but the trees, and through their branches: 
_ the wind songhed with dismal distinctness. nm 
‘This is terrible,” he muttered. ‘‘Oh, misery! Am 
[really haunted?’ Be 
* ‘Phere came a voice—a phantom voice—inquiring: 
a ‘Can you plead for mercy, murderer?’’ 
% The man slunk away, and the wind still soughed througw 
the trees. He quickened his/steps and hastened te 
Broadway, and amid the glare of lights and the tramp of 
many people he sought to shake off the dreadful feeling 
that oppressed him. He entered a barroom and poured: 
down two large drinks of brandy and his blocd warmed, 
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ae . a an pet rae | 
he “aid not uch teh the intended crime. Ay, he 


Seoul have walked through a charnel house filled with 


= - dancing ghosts, as he declared, ere he pass his triumph. 


ie 


; Benton remained in the drinking place a long time. He 


drank portion after portion, until he became intoxicated, 


and then he staggered out to the street, and as he did ae 


- there rang in his ears the query : 

© Will the river give up its dead ?”’ 

The man laughed wildly, maniacally; he was too far 
gone to fear ghosts or hobgoblins of any sort. He yelled 


back: 


_ —the beautiful living—will come to my arms. ei 


A policeman came along, and the man’s wild manner 


_ led to his arrest. He was taken to the pean house, and 
- once in a cell he fell into a maudlin slumber. 


It was about nine o’clock in the evening when Bandi 


4 was retired in his maudlin condition in the cell, and thus 


_ the incidents of the night passed on. 


It was about eleven o’clock that same night when a lady 


— jeft the house of Emma Sharp. The latter had received — 


: a letter—a very curious letter—asking her to meet a. 
7 woman at a place named, who would impart to her a star- 


_ tling revelation, She had been instructed to go to the 
_ tryst alone, was assured that she would be safe, but if she 
desired she could have an escort near by as a guarantee 
that no harm was intended. The writer, however, urged 


that the revelation was of the most important to Miss — 


_ Sharp—really a matter of life or death—and thus it was 





that Miss Sharp at the hour named left her home and — 


proceeded toward the place named. 
We here ask, how could this young lady, in the face of © 
all the warnings she had received, thus venture out at 


_ such an hour? How could she under any circumstances 


- disregard the warnings she had reeived? But, as it ap- 


. 


“No, the river will not give up its dead, but the living | 
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peared, she did disregard these repes ed warnings, and at 
the unseemly hour for a female to be on the streets she ~ 
issued forth, and, as stated, proceeded direct to the place a 
where che was to meet the writer of the note. It must 
have been a very strong sentiment of curiosity that could 
have led her to do s0. ; | 
The girl, closely veiled and moving with rapid steps, 
preceeded toward the east side of town, and later entered 
famous Tompkins Park. She proceeded toward the center 
‘of the park, and at a place which had, been named, a 
veiled woman stepped forward and passed a signal. To 
this signal the venturesome girl responded, and the veiled 
lady drew near. | 
‘You are Miss Sharp?’’ 
eT am.’ : 
 **¥ou are engaged to marry a man named Walter Ben- 
|< ton?”’ | | 
“Tt is so reported.”’ 
po “Igit troe??’ 
by. Tt may be.”’ ; | 
“Then I will impart to you a very strange and weird 
story, but we must not be seen standing here; enemies 
may be at hand. Will you accompany met It will take 
me but a few moments to impart my story.” 
What do you wish me to do?’’ 
‘Walk with me a short distance only. As I said, it 
will not take me long to tell my startling tale.” 
““Proceed.”’ | | | 
‘You will accompany me?”’ | i 
SE EY gg. 72 ? $ 
a The veiled woman led the way and Miss Sharp walked — 
_ besideher. It was noticeable that the veiled guide walked _ 
toward the river, and it was also strangely noticeable that — 
- Miss Sharp showed no reluctance in accompanying her. ( 
. ‘What have you to say to me?’’? demanded Miss Sharp — 
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YT will tell you; wait until we get beyond the park. 

eee | , . 9 
~ You will never regret having listened to my strange tale. 


- “But remember, I have taken great risks in coming to 


* 


Dh ; “No.” 
me ‘Yes, I:have.”’ 
C ‘Did you come alone?”’ 
ye tid. 3 
‘That was wise, but you could have brought an escort 
if you had so desired.’’ | 
‘No, 1 decided to trust you, as you are but a woman 
like myself, and I did not want any one to know that ] 
came forth.”’ 
. You were very brave and trustful.”’ 
‘‘T was; see that you do not betray my trust.’ 
The two women had passed beyond the park; they ev.n — 
_ proceeded as far as South street, when suddenly two men 
leaped forward, Miss Sharp was seized, a gag was forced 
deftly in her mouth, and she was lifted from her feet. 
She did not struggle, and the two men carried her across 
the street. They ran with her out to the end of the pier, 
: A catboat was moored to the stringpiece stake. The girl, _ 
evidently in a dead: faint, was taken down aboard the | 
boat. As fortune would have it, there appeared to be — 
no witnesses save the actors in the terrible outrage. The “3 
girl was carried into the cabin and one of the men said: 
‘‘T fear she is dead.”’ . 
‘ It was the voice of the Italian who answered: 
‘‘No, she is only in a faint, or too scared to struggle; 
put it’s all right. You know what to do.” on 
‘*Yes,’’ answered the man, ‘‘we know what to de. You : 
donot go with ns?” © | Cae 
, “T do not, and I’ll go ashore.”? ; 
_ The two men who had abducted the gitl a moment 
7 later stood on the dock, and under directions cast off the 
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ines. The mainsail fell off to the ‘tight find that pane od 


glided away in the darkness, and again, as it appeared, no 


the waters of the river, and like a phantom the eg 4 


witnesses beheld the bold and wicked deed. hy 
DY. ginger!’ cried the Itaiian as the boat glided away, 


| ‘that was the easiest job I ever carried vhrough. Benton 


said it would be an easy one, but I did notzbelieve him.” 


- “Tt?s strange,’’ said the Italian’s companion, ‘‘that the 


girl made no outcry—not even from the start.’’ 


‘‘She was taken by surprise, and there is where our 
3 


y luck came in. Everything went our way to-night, but I 


ri, 1g 
“ 


am half-sorry I didn’t stay on the boat and see the affair | 
through.” | 


‘We may be as well off as it is.’ 
‘Yes, that isso. Hang it! now anes ays RRs it is 


_ possible the job was altogether too easy.’ 


‘‘Ton’t let’s hang around here, anyway.”’ 
“You are right.”’ 
The two men stole away, and had "proceeded several 


_ squares when the Italian suddenly exclaimed: 


“Why, hang me! who is that? It’s Benton, as La am & 


sinner. The man is too late, however; the boat has” 
: Bapped away with its fair freight.”’ | 
- The Italian crossed the street, met Benton just under 
Brae glare of a lamplight, and as the man looked at him 


. the Italian observed his bloodshot eyes and generally wild 
and haggard Aer CRTen Ge He saluted him, however, with 
_ the assurance: 

— **Good-evening, Mr. Bentan; the job is done and is: 
boat has sailed with your fair charmer.” | 
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- OHAPTER VIII. 
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VOYAGE OF A LAUNCH—-THE LITTLE HOUSE IN THE 
WOODS—AT LAST A VILLAIN PREPARES FOR HIS ~ 
GREAT TRIUMPH—READ THE WONDERFUL iw oie 
MENT. | 





“THE boat hag sailed t °?? exclaimed Benton. . 2S 
eo Viag 2? a 












You captured the girl??s a 
ee © T did.”? iy | re 
‘And you have sent her away??? pee 
a ‘‘Yes.”? ; ; 
- Benton laughed like a maniac, and ina wild tone of 
ay glee he exclaimed:. | ag 
a ‘“‘Aha! if what you say is true I will be a demon to- | 

b night. ca | - 
_ Benton had sent for a friend and had managed to get y 
e tree. There was a time when an influential party could — ; 


_ easily do so. He had awakened in his cell, and becoming — 2 
partly’ ‘sober, appreciated his surroundings and managed i 
| to send for a friend, as stated, and was liberated. “4 

 *See here,’’ he ante a ieks is no mistake about this” & 
| matter?” : 

_ “There is no mistake. The boat is on its way for Sea 
Clift and will be there in two or three hours, as the wind — 





1s blowing at present.”’ His a 
p **And the girl is on board ?”’ ae a 
a Yes.” | is : Ny a 
_ **How did you manage it??? A 
“*Oh, I have a way for doing these things.”? ooh a 

i aia “Yon are a jewel.”’ | ana eee 
_ “Thank you.” iy : | a Beige 
eee fortune i is made. ”” ba Pgh SUE ales ace o a 
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“Thank you again.”’ 
‘But how did you do it?”’ 

‘What matters it as long as it is done and well done?” | 
‘And the girl is on the boat?” | 
‘She is. Haven’t I told you several times?’ 

‘T can’t realize it. Yes, it seems too good to be true.”” 
‘Tt is true.” | 

‘CWill you tell me how you did it?”’ 

‘You won’t practice my game some day and cut me 


out of a job?”’ 


66NTO.”? 


‘JT sent her a note making it appear that I had a reve- 
lation to make. Of course I hinted that the revelation 
was about you. She fell right into the trap. She came 
alone to meet a lady whom I had provided to work the 
game. The lady led her down to South street, just oppo- 
site to where the yacht lay. At the proper moment we 
closed in on her, ran her across the street, lowered her 
into the boat, and away the boat sailed; and here I am 
telling you the tale of our great success, and if there is 
any money in it, it is made; that’s all.”’ 

‘‘Did she make an outcry?” 

‘No; we gagged her.”’ 

—©You did?” 
“Yes,” es 
Ah, that was cruel,”’ cried Benton, with a sardonic 


titter. | 
‘Well, we worked it that way. We could not take any 
shances.”’ | 
“Did she struggle hard?”’ 
CN O.7? 
“*How’s that?’’ 
‘J reckon she was paralyzed with terror.”’ 
“You did her no personal harm?” 
‘SNo, sir.”’ 


4 
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es “So atc the better. And when will I get the balance 
of my pay?” : 

“Tn a few days.”’ 
: ‘Dead sure?”’ | 


es.” 
Yon will not close tne little affair with a mistake/, — 
when it has been carried through so well thus far?”’ 
Yon ean bet I won’t.”’ : 


‘And you will make a big stake?’’ 
“T will—a big one—and I tell you now, when all is sete 
tled I will do better by you.” 
“‘Good enough; I do think it would have been better if 
I hac gone on the yacht.’’ 

“No, it is better as it is.”’ 
 “Qne word, Benton: you must live up to your agree- 
- ment.” 
You can depend upon me.’ ve 

“If you attempt any cross a it will go bad with you. é 
_ Remember, I’ve got all the points on this little job. But 
one word: are you sure there is no detective on your 
 track?’’ 
‘There is no detective on my track.”’ 
**You are sure?’’ 
‘“‘Yes, I am sure.’’ 
Remember, I could slip through my part of it, while 
_@ ‘cop’ may lay close on your ‘shadow.’ ”’ 
There is no cop on my ‘shadow.’ ”” 

‘What will you do now?”’ 

“‘T have my plans arranged.’’ 

‘‘T am interested in this matter.”’ 

“You are?’ 5 

*‘Better let me go down on Long [sland with you.” 
No, I will go alone.” | 
eo “How will you go! ie 
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- but I am uneasy about how you may come out.”’ 
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‘Pye arranged that; and now, my good, faithful friend, 
: : . a er ee 
I have no more time to spend. If you have told me the © 


ry 
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truth everything is all right, and we have a big fortune — 


“My end of it is all right—you can depend on that— 


4 


4) Why?” 


“‘T cannot dismiss from my mind a fear that some deep, 


; : sure-working detective is on your track. How will you 
go down to the Island resort?”’ 
_, Why do you ask?” 


Pt wad helt.??” 
A ps2 cea ° ° ; 
“Phen you will go in a pretty smart boat.”’ 





_ you. ae | 


tive can be on your trail without. your knowing it; that’s — 


— Well, I may lay around and make sure that there 18 


‘no cop on your track.”’ 
‘You need not fear that.” 
“T tell you, Benton, there is a game working against 
9 a | : 
‘ “Pye beat any game.” 
“Flow will you-go down?’ , 


pee th 


Tn asteam launch. Yes, 1 canrun down in two hourt 
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“JT ean do it in three hours. [ havea smart boat.” ’ 
Tm, if e | 
| “It is a good scheme to go down that way. No detec: — 

4 


sure.” | : 
“Oh, hang the detectives! I do not give them ¢ — 
oe thought.”’ | ; 
nL do.” a 
« neCWhy BO??? bo 3 { 
: “Because I have seen evidences of a big game; and let Si 
me tell you, detectives lay low and give their fish plenty . 
pa: Of line. They don’t haul in until they have their game — 
well hooked. This woman, according to your story, isa — 


ie 
<a 


smart one. She has plenty of money. She could employ 


a 


the best talent. That messenger boy was working on 
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Et “T tell | “you again we rave beat the scheme, et ea et 
a BS Was. at 
a “Yon appear te feel certain; I don’t. But one thing, iS 
a Lye got the thousand, and now one word more: if you - 
are nipped don’t squeal on me, for if you do I will turn | 
_ dead against you and send you up. Yes, I shall take. care cs 
of myself, and don’t you forget it.’ 3 
_ *Don’t talk so gloomy. You make a fellow’s blood 
ran cold.” | es: 
“‘l’ve had experience in these little affairs. I did my S 
part all right, but I tell you I don’t like this dead calm. ; 
There is one thing that has run through Hay inde 
— steadily.’’ . 
**What is that?’ ¥ 
“The fact that the girl Beebe such an easy victim. — 
Yes, i tell you that the more I think of it the job was too — 
: easy. It looks as though she had instructions. I'll give 
it to you straight, I did not expect her to nipontomy — 
_ bait so easy when I sent the note. Really I only played 
_ that as a flyer, but she did mip and fell in easy on allour 
. schemes. That too has a bad look, but there wasnothing 
: for me to do but go ahead. I did go ahead. I don’tlike 
_ it,fall the same, and you had better let me go with you : 
i, in the launch. Iam s0 far into this trick I’d go further — % 
~ to make it a sure thing. I do not fear detectives when ie Ri 
am on the lookout for them and can locate them. - Ph a 
give you that straight, and it’s my idea that you will ruP o 
_ up against one before you get through.” eg 
_; ‘I can give you no better proofs than my word. I tel! — 
_ you there is no detective against us; and now I must go. oo | 
_Iwillarrive out there in the gray of the morning. So 
far so good; and jiminy! what a glorious time there is 
ahead of me! Yes, yes, that girl will fall to my kneesa 
a thousand. I should not be surprised if J a 
é oe in the city before the hanks close omer Ny with: a 
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big check. I tell you the girl who runs up agains 
makes a mistake.”’ 

Benton had somewhat recovered from the stupefying 
effects of the liquor he had drunk, but he was still under 
its influence to 4 certain extent, and thus it was that he 
appeared reckless and confident. Little did he dream of 
‘the surprise that was to greet him ere he appeared at the! 
bank with that hundred-thousand-dollar check. : 

‘You appear so confident I will say no more.”’ 

‘There isno more to besaid. I tell you it is all right.” — 

‘Remember if you are ‘nipped’ that I warned you. 
Also remember it will go harder with you if under any 
circumstances you give me away.” 

“J will not give you away.” 

‘No matter what happens?’’ 

‘No matter what happens,” declared Benton, and he 
supplemented his declaration with a terrible oath. 

‘All right; time 1s money with you to-night—you had 
better start.” | 

‘Yes, I am off.”’ ; 

“Your launch‘is ready?’ 

¢‘Been ready ever since we arranged the trick.”’ 

‘All right, let her go, and success attend, you. Mark 
my words: I shall be uneasy until I see you again and 
earn that all went well.” 

‘¢A}] will go well. That girl once in my little refuge is 
mine—she is mine.”’ | 4 

There was a troubled look on the Italian’s face as, he ~ 
walked away, and he muttered: | 7 

‘Well, ’ve got my thousand all right, but I am of the — 
opinion that there is a big game working against Benton. — 
Yes, yes, I had to go straight ahead and do my part of it, — 
but that girl fell into the way altogether too easy; and, — 
hang it! ve just got an idea that messenger has me ; 
spotted. I’m into the thing. I will have to lay low and 


¢ 








_ watch developments—keep under cover—or I may get 
 eaught in a slip-noose along with Benton. He’sa ‘goner,” 
Tilwager. Yes, yes, the girl fell into the trap too easy.”’ 
_ Benton, meantime, went his way, and he was jubilant. 
_ He was getting sober quite rapidly, and he fully compre- 
- hended how slick everything had gone off. He had won 
- agreat victory. He did not care for Miss Sharp, and he 
had come to look upon it as dead certain that the river 
_ had given up the living, not the dead, and he muttered: 
“Hang Emma! it’s Lorie, the beautiful Lorie, I desire. 
She lives—yes, she lives.”’ 

But even while he exclaimed, ‘‘She lives, she lives,”’ 
there came to him a memory of the strange incidents that 
had occurred, and a return of the superstitious feeling 
that after all he was being haunted by a ghost, and that 


_ it was the dead that had returned from the river. 


 “But,’’ he ejaculated, “ghosts don’t harm any one. 

_ They can scare people, that’s all. They can warn, but 
they can’t hurt people. I’ll get used to that ghost, I 
will, and with a hundred thousand, what care I if all 
the ghosts in the river come to haunt me? They only 

- come at night, and I’ll defy ghosts and goblins.”’ 

The man went to a certain pier, and there was a launch. 


He had some difficulty in arousing the man in charge, but 


finally succeeded. The man said: 
“J did not expect you to-night.”’ 
‘*T told you to be ready at any time.”’ 
‘Well, Lam-ready. Come aboard and off she goes.”’ 
The man was as good as his word. In a moment in- 


deed off she went, speeding up the Kast river. She was a 


first-class launch, very speedy, and could get over the 
water at a great gait. It was not yet daylight when she 
ran into the dock, and there was the yacht. The latter 
_ had had a good breeze with her all the way. She wasa 
. es boat, and carried her stolen prisoner at a bird-like 
_ speed. | | 
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Yes, the yacht was there. She had she vee fully ‘a ay 
hour ahead of the launch. The girl was taken out, a car- a 


riage being in waiting at the dock. Benton had. made all 
his arrangements in advance. He had his relays ready. 
The girl, meantime, had hardly moved, and did not seks 
even when the gag was removed from her mouth. She 
lay as though she were in a stupor, and so helpless and 
—jifeless did she appear that the gag was not restored. She 
was, as stated, placed in the carriage and the latter was 
driven rapidly away, and it was between four and five 
-o’clock in the morning. The carriage stopped at a little 


stone house located in one of the most lonely neighbor 
hoods*imaginable. There was not a house within a mile in 
el direction, and access to it was through the woods. 


_ There are many such places on Long Island; indeed, Long 


Island appears to be well adapted for just such crimes as 


the one that was being perpetrated; it has somany places | 


~~ 4 


re Etch in one direction are accessible and in another inac- _ 


-cessible. It was an honr after the arrival of the carriage at 
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ay 


» the little stone house when Bentonarrived.. The man was 
alone. He had several attendants in that little house; it 
Was not necessary for him to bring any attendants with 
him. 
He entered the house, and a man met him in the hall. 
“Ts the girl here?’ 
SO Ving. 72 
‘“Where?”’ 
“‘In the best room, sir.”” 
‘Ts she conscious?” 3 
‘*Y es, sir.’ at 
- **Afas she made any outcry at all??? 
‘No, sir; she has been as docile as though she belonged 
here.” 
‘“That’s strange,’’ muttered Benton. 
**Yes, sir, she has acted very strange.”’ 
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Benton ssid it hecessary to brace up before saterthen 
| the e presence of Emma Sharp, whom he had so grievously 
) Se roriged, but all the time his heart was full of triumph. 

_ He gloried in his success. He did not dream of failure— 
did not dream of the terrible surprise that awaited him. 
_ Everything, as he believed, had gone his way. He had, 
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ja 
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| . 
. played his cards well. The victory was well won, easily _ ‘ 
a won, and the fair girs who despised and spurned him was x 
_ at last his prisoner and doomed to be his victim. ig 
. eu ay | | o 

CHAPTER IX. ; 


CONCLUSION. 


_ THE man finaily, just in the early morning as tlie east- : 
_ ern sun was reddening the sky, entered the room, and 
there sat his victim, her veil drawn closely over her face. 
he She had not removed it, and she wore a veil which wag 
very heavy and impenetrable. As stated, the man Ben- 
ton entered the room, and when just across the threshold | 
i he came to a halt, and if ever a human face betrayed and 
expressed fiendish triumph Benton’s face did at that mo- 
ment. He stood and gloated—gloated as only a man can 
_ gloat who is bereft of or lacking every human sentiment 
_ gave those that distinguish the animal race. Meantime ig 
Miss Sharp sat silent, gazing at the man through her veil. ai 
At length Benton mustered voice and courage to say: a 
‘‘Kmma, let not your indignation be harbored against 
me. it was my wild, mad love that drove me to this — 7 4 
deed.” “oa 
“It’s a lie,’”’ came the phantom voice. | ae 4 
The man started, and there came to his wicked face a 
4 ook of fear and Sere He was so shocked and surprised — 












y, vy oy. ae . ’ ol . 
a Les Gap Widen se ida)’ n, ieee ay 









he forgot for the moment his determination of acanen ae ! 
concerned all ghosts that came alone in the night. Here — 
was a ghost that came after the midnight hour—came at — 
rosy break of day—came at a very critical moment, and ~ 
came in a most pronounced way, but with the old familiar — 
voice; for the warning parrot had become his Nemesis. 
“To his great surprise there came from under the veil the 
inquiry: 

‘Was that the voice of your friend Gaywood ?’’ 

A curse fell from Benton’s lips. The cool, steady tone — 
in which the satirical question was put astounded him. 

‘Aha! Emma Sharp, you think this is a practical joke.” — 

“No, I donot. You are not a joker—you area villain.” 

‘“What! you dare defy and insult me while you are ab- 

_ golutely in my power? You tell meIama villain? Yes, 
Tadmit Iam; I plead guilty tothe charge. I ama greater 
villain than you dream or SUED RG and so much the worse 
for you, as you are in my power.’ 

There came a parrot-like laugh—a soul-thrilling langh 
-—and Benton’s soul was thrilled; and from under the 
veil there came a laugh—a sweet laugh“ ringing laugh 
—and not the trembling laugh backed by fear. 

Benton did not know what to make of it all. He con- 
eluded, however, that Miss Sharp did not realize her peril; 
that she thought it was a pleasant little forced elopement, 
and that if she persisted the man would restore her to her 
home. 

“You laugh??? 

. “Yes, I laugh. Your friend Gaywood langhs—why | 
should I not laugh?” 

““You do not comprehend.’’ ‘ 

*‘What is it I do not comprehend ?”’ ¥ 

“The fact that I am indeed a villain; and you have 
made me one by your cruel and fickle trontenete You 
“ave driven me to become a villain by_driving me tu seek — 
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revenge. It is revenge I seek, it is revenge I will have. 
At my feet you will kneel and beg. You will not be my 
_ wife. I never will permit you to be my wife, but you 
will love me, all the same. You will beg me to make you 
_ my wife and I will langh in your face. Do you compre- 
 hend the meaning of all I say—its dire import?” 
“T hear what you say. It is easy to talk, but harder te 
- execute.”’ | 
“Yes, harder to execute,’’ came the phantom voice. 
Benton had become perfectly sober, but he was getting 
- bewildered—wildly bewildered. 
‘“‘Remove your veil,’? he commanded. ‘‘I desire to kiss 
weuss 
He intended this as a pretense of what was to follow, 
but his victim retorted: - 
_ “If you desire my veil removed you will have to remove 
ie? | | 
‘The man became dazed by the absolute coolness of the 
girl whom he would make his victim. It was Emma’s 
voice; it was no simulated voice. There had been no 
Inistake made, and yet the heiress whom he held in his 
power was as cool as she had been the day she turned him 
away in her own parlor. 
“I must remove your veil, eh?” 
OY aa ?? 





. 
’ 
} -_ 
s 
e 
2. 
> 
> 
he 
et 
A: 


Nee tend 


See cot 


SEN wi ue ba hes 
Ps aay tS Ny) ean 
ren 4 ' : 
’ St ‘ s 











ee ? 
Ole BL 8) Bo MD ke 


* 
err % 


ORAS or ea err i Sa 


The man sprang forward, but the next instant he lay + 
sprawling upon the floor. A quickly dealt blow had 


downed him. He leaped to his feet and stood aghast, 


and there came to him a recollection of the warning words — 
of the Italian: ‘‘Look out for a detective.” It could not 


be a detective in disguise that confronted him, and yet he 


_ bad been stricken down as though the blow had been dealt 
_ by a man, and on his ears there rang two laughs—the ~ 
_ ,.ghost langh and a laugh from under the veil; and the lat- 


shrill and as plercing asthe 
en 


_ ter had become as sharp and 
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Jaugh of the parrot. As stated, ee man ‘stood. aghast, 
and there came to him the jeering request: an 
| i ie 

og 
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— “Come and remove my veil.’’ me 
a "Benton blew a whistle, and the next moment the man is 4 
i “who had met him in the hall at his arrival entered the aM q 


M. 


Y 7 
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room. | 
 “Martin,’’ said Benton, ‘‘this woman is very refractory. 


a desire her to remove her yell. She refuses. Will you 
_ remove it??? , 
“J will, if she bids me to do so.”” 
‘You rascal, what do you mean?”’ 
“What I say, sir.”’ 
Yon refuse to obey me?’” : 
JT do in this particular case.”’ 
“Go and send Jim to me.” 
Jim is not here, sir.”’ 
“Jim is not here?” 
ee , “No, sir.” 
“Where is he?”’ 
_ *Hfg was discharged.” 
ay (Discharged! ve 
a 08° 08, air.” 
G “Who discharged him??? 
©. “What lady, sir.” SW 
That lady?”? screamed Benton. _ | . 
‘Yes, sir, that lady.’’ | 
_ **Man, you are mad.”’ 
“ ‘No, I am not mad, sir. I am all right.” 4 
“What right has that lady to ee any one from’ — 





“Ts she not your wife, sir?”’ oy 
BY ‘‘No, you villain. Who put that idea inte your head ?”’ 

__ Benton stood the most bewildered man that ever faced 
- @ most remarkable and startling dilemma. ‘ 
mo fl don’t understand this,” he said. 
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_ From under the veil there came a voice, saying: i 






You do not understand it2”’ 
Bo ao not.” | | Pet 
_ “Very well, all shall be explained. The river has given 
upits dead. Behold year first victim. Victim namber _ 
two of the present year is not here. She is safe in her 
home.”’ | ae 
_ As the veiled woman spoke she removed her veil, and 
there stood revealed to the affrighted Benton, Lorie, the 
woman whom he supposed he had driven to death, and as ie 
she gazed at him in return there came in parrot tones: — 
“*The river has given up its dead; and, twice abductor, 

_ at last you are face to face with the consequences of your 
crime.” 6 
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“Lorie, is it you??? | | ee 
‘Well, I believe I am Lorie.” sia 


o 7) And you live?’’ a 
:. ‘Yes, [ live, and there is no doubt of it, scoundrel. a 
_ Did you think you could drive me to.death? No,no,I 
: resolved to run you down, and you are in my power—yes, __ 
_ forger and assassin, you are in my power-—-and now one _ 
- question, and on your answer depends your life. Does a 
my husband live ?”’ | : | a 
_ Benton recovered his nerve for a moment, and answered: ps 


. oS 


E§=6**You should know.” °) 3 AG 
 “T should know?” ea 
“Yes, you should know he is dead. You murdered 
him.” ih | ae 
Lorie’s face assumed a determined look\as she said: ee 


_ “Come, Benton, you miserable, scheming rascal, listen 

tome. The body you took me to view was not the body — 
of my husband. I knew that, but I did not tell you. ae 
_ believed then, as I believe now, that you abducted him. . 
I determined to get on your track. You did not know 
OW ith whom you were dealing. You will know befor 
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You i aright you held fia Shara in your power. Ox 
the contrary, I hold you in my power. Yes,Ican send | 
you to jail for your deeds of wickedness.”’ : 
| The man laughed and answered : 
‘‘Bah! don’t try to scare me, Lorie; don’t try to cover 

“ap your own crimes by any such wild tale.” 
> > ‘Does ay husband live? His being alive is your only 
’ galyvation.’?« 

**Ha, fal excuse me, but you do it me laugh. he 
do tne you laugh, eh?”’ 
REY 08 
‘You will change your laugh into, a | groan. Answer 
me—does my husband live?”’ | 
‘*Please don’t ask me.”’ 
; ves, I ask you.’’ 
“YI never answer your question.”’ 
= 6 Yos,;-you eee) my question.” 
_‘ **Never—never.’’ 
“Then you will serve the balance of your miserable life 
| oS ; 
Oh, don’t threaten.”’ 
TT do threaten. Does my husband live?” 

“Don’t ask me.” ~ 

‘*Will you answer me?”’ 

fF can’t.”’ 

“You eae | <a 
“*No.’ «J 
“TJ will see etn you can answer me er not. You — 

are in my power.”’ 

PaAm<L??? / 
eo OU are, ?’ | ace 
| ‘‘Really, you amaze me.’ | 


| “*Yes, I will amaze you in 3 moment or twe—amazé 43 
_ you in a very decided manner.’ | 
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Yon will tell this tale??? 4 
/ . c¢ Yes. be 


_ “And who will believe you? Why, girl, people will — 
' langh at you.” | 
“They will?” | ih 
‘“They will, most assuredly.” | 
‘You think so??? 
“IT know it.”? 
“You do??? 
‘Yos.”? ee 
“Well, one moment; mark well my words. Will the — 
bank in New York laugh at me when I go and inform — 
them that the note held by them for twenty-five hundred _ 
dollars, and purporting to have been made by Alwynd — 
_ and Company, is a forgery?” | 
Benton’s face became ghastly. : 
‘How about my information? You scoundrel, do you 
think that will excite laughter?” 
You will never go to that bank or any other bank.” 
*‘Oh, yes, I will.’’ 
**You will?” eae 
“T will.” > ear 
‘‘Never.”’ | | | 
**Who will stop me?’?. 
“*T will.”’ | Ry 
As the man spoke he sought to draw a revolver, buta 
hand was laid on his arm. It was the hand of Martin, — 
his one-time servant, who said in a calm voice: aa 
‘‘None of that, please, none of that. Don’t try to kill — 
_ any one here.”’ i a 
Benton was no fool. He had gone over the ground. — 
‘He perceived just how he had been tricked and beaten. 
- He discerned that Lorie had previously trailed down te _ 
_ this place where he was in the habit of visiting, and he _ 
_ discerned correctly, for such was the fact. He saw that 
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"she ie won over his servant to her side ae “purehas sed [ 
the man—for Martin was a purchasable villain, as ne av 
man as his master, but he was of the sort who will desert 4 


2 failing cause. He had deserted Benton, and the villain 


Benton realized it; and then again, in some strange and — 


wonderful manner Lorie, the wonderful Lorie, the phan- 
+om ventriloquist as he at last discerned, had indeed been 
en his track and had trailed him down to a crime where 
she would not be compelled to fall back and furnish the 
burden of proofs. Indeed he was defeated; his game was 
up. He would have made a fight, he would have stood it 
out but for that fatal knowledge. He was indeed a forger, 
and the punishment did mean at least ten years in jail, 
and there was no escape. A word, and he was a ruined 
man. He weakened. He had been trailed and over- 
matched; there was not a living show for him. Instead 
ef his beholding Emma Sharp kneeling at his feet begging 
_ for mercy, he would be compelled to kneel at the feet of 
_ the injured Lorie, the phantom ventriloquist, unless he 
gould effect a compromise. Had it been different he 
- would have braved all for revenge, but, as intimated, 
there was no escape from the charge of forgery. He 
‘ E leona not flee away. First, he had but little money; 
- gecondly, he would be pursued. He was indeed in the 
t: ; power of the brave little wife who had so well played the 


_ game to defeat a scoundrel and recover her husband; for © 


Lorie knew that Edmund lived. She knew that he was in 
the power of the man Benton, and now Benton was in 
her power. She held him at her mercy; there was no 
escape for him. The man, as stated, also perceived the 
truth, and after a moment, in a very humble and subdued 
_ Voice, he asked: 


ee ee eae oe) ae 
= 9 Ti ez ae 
eRe b rine 


‘What chance is there for me if your husband does 


tive?” 





Lorie’s face became radiant. She had heped and sus- 
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_ pected, but she had not been certain. Now she was cer- x 
_ tain. There was no doubt. Yes, Edmund—her brave, 3 
_ honorable Edmund—lived, and there was yet happiness “3 
' Inhlife for them. The courage, cunning, and persistence 
_ of a wife had been rewarded—Edmund lived. And she ~ 
answered: se 
_  **There is everything for you if he lives.’* mae 


















_ You will not give the information against me?” ie 
+  “Twilldo more. I will give you money to flee away. 


_ All I want is Edmund.” 3 
_ “Edmund lives; and bad as I am, I am not in that case 
as bad as you believe me. I merely took advantage of an a 
-acccident; that part of it I can prove. Your husband 
_ did fall from a moving train and struck on his head. I 
was with him. He was taken by me to a hospital under a 
an assumed name. He lay a long time unconscious. He 
only recovered his consciousness a week ago. JI had him a 
_ removed toa private house not far from here. He is too ee 
_ weak to be moved. I have humored him for a week con- _ 
_ cerning you. ITintended to break to him the news of 
- your death in as. gentle a manner as possible. I could 
not harm him. He once saved my life, and that ‘iis why 
_ he cared so much for me. I betrayed him; but.I will 
accept your offer. I will flee away unless in good timeI 
can pay the note.’’ rich 
‘*What you tell me is the truth?” 
“It is the truth. And now one word: will you promise 


when you have verified my words not to tell your husband 
what has oceurred?’’ 


*‘T will, on one condition.” ae 

*“Name the condition.”’ | ae 

__ “If the note is paid and you are cleared will yet leave 

_ ¢America forever?” | 27 

/ **T will.’’ | ce 

‘You swear?’? | ae 

“YT do; and one word more: the firm with whom your +5 

husband was employed know. all about his case. That ig | 
why nothing was done by them to solve the mystery of — 

_ his death.” ts Sen 

: _ “*Whose body was it yon took me to view?” oe 

“The body of a tramp who was killed on the train, and 
- whom I identified as your husband.” * ae 
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Fuller explanations were made, but enoug 
gold for our readers to understand the situation. 


Under ‘the escort of two men Lorie was taken to the 4 


house where her husband lay. A tale was told to him 
that answered for the time being, as Benton had said 
he believed Lorie to be dead, and that was his excuse to 
her for not bringing husband and wife together. He at- 
tempted no exculpation of himself, did not even plead his 


h has been > 






mad passion for her. Lorie took up her position beside 


her husband, and it was six weeks before he went forth 
and returned to his own home. What explanations Lorie 
made after Benton had gone abroad we don’t know, but 
in her husband’s love she found a full reward for the brave 
“part she had played in establishing the fact that he lived 
and was an honorable man. She had never doubted his 
honor; and one fact also was apparent—her husband was 
satisfied with her explanation. And not among the least 
happy actors in the dramatic incidents we have related 
was Mrs. Ayres, who one day said: 

“Lorie, you are the most wonderful woman in the 


werlt,.”’ 


‘THE END. 
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= oats ae Each book in the following list is written by 
- ie ° ° 66 97 

“A Non Yet Yweshes tum tua, tat famous writer,“ Old Sleuth,’’ and are 

ev auazine oerectve waemsrve, for sale by newsdealers everywhere, or they 

will be sent by mail, postpaid, fcr 10 cents 


each. Each book 
contains from 80 to 125 pages, 7x43/ inches. © 


= ae = Address all orders to J. S. OGILVIE PUB- 
_ omer" LISHING CO., 57 Rose Street, New York. 


@ © OOULTTR rusLinciue COmPASE. 
1B he Pree 4 


i6—A Straight-Out Detective; or New York Under a Flashlight, 
iv—Three Little Tramps; or, Footing It to the West. 
i18—The Little Colenel; or, Fun Around Sea Serpent Lake. 
i8—-Jack the Juggler; or, The Wonderful Boy Hypnotist. 
20—The Runaway; or, How He Got Into West Point." 
2il—The Three Boy Detectives; or, The Story of Three Paring 
Country Lads. . 
22—Youngz Ginger; or, Fun In and Around New York. 
| 23—Snap and Jenny; or, From the Streets to the Footlights. 
 24—Bicycle Jim; or, A Smart Boy Detective. 
_ 25—A Little Cowboy in New York; or, In Search of His Dad. 
_ 26—Archie the Tumbler; or, How He Became a Great Jockey. 
27—Flyaway Ned; or, The Old Detective’s Pupil, 
28—Presten Jayne; or, In Search of His Dad. 
29—Dusie Dunne, The Exquisite Detective. 
 S0—A Little Giant; or, The Feats and Frolics of an Athlete, 
S1—A Young Aladdin; or, The Old Miser’s Ward. | 
_32—The Duke of ©Cmaha; Further Adventures of a Little Giant, 
23—Kefton, the Detectives or, The Wonder of the Age, 
v4—Billy The Tramp; or, The Mystery of a Little Emigrant, 
35-—-A Cute Boy Detective; or, Magic Dick’s Phenomenal Trail. 


oe ere of Ventriloquists; or, Nimble Ike’s reatest 
ricks. | 


37—Cad Metti, The Female Detective. 

38—A Wonderful Detective; or, Magic Dick’s Greatest Shadow. 

39—Resolute Jeck; or, Ups and Dewns in New York. 

40—Littie Dead Sure; or, The Secret Special’s Aid. 

41—The Twin Ventriloquists, A Tale of Strategy and Jugeglery, 

ae aoe Detective; or, Morning, Noon and Night in New 

ork. ; 

43—Tracked on a Wheel; or, Bicycle Jim’s Great Chase, 

44—Crusoe Harry; or, The Treasures of the Lost Ship. 

45—A Terrible Youth; or, Magie Dick’s Thrilling Adventures @ 

in Paris. ; 

44—A Golden Legacy, A Splendid Detective Narrative. 

47—The King of Fun; or, Aggravating Joe’s Latest Pranks. 

48—Arlie Bright; or, How He Became a Naval Cadet. 4 

49—Pawnee Tom; or, Adrift in New York. A Story of an Indian 

Boy Detective. a 

50—Nimble Ike’s Mystery; or, The Secret of _the Box. 

51—The Little Miner; or, A Poor Boy’s Great Find. : 

52—-A Boy Fugitive; or, Fooling His Pursuers, # 

53—The Mechanic’s Son; or, From Penury to Wealth. te 

54—Tricks and Triumphs; or, Jack the Juggler’s Ordeal. 

55—The Young Engineer; or, Making Her Spin. , 
ss 5G Detective Hanley; or, The Testimony of a Face. a 
err 57—Nimble Ike’s Romance; or, The Mysteries of a Cavern, 
+ S8—Gypsy Reno, The Detective. . 

 S8—Detective Gay; or, The King of Disguises, 
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SOUTHERN DETECTIVE. 


Here is another rattling a4 : 
book that we unhesitatingly reo: 
ommend to every one who enjoy? 
a thrilling detective story. Each 
@4 chapter contains a startling epi- 
t42 sode in the attempt of Macon 
Moors to run to earth a gang of - 
moonshiners in Southern Geor- 
gia, whose business was that of 
manufacturing illicit whisky. 

His capture by the “Night 

- Ride; "3, and his daring escape from them at their 

_ meeting in the Valley of Death, forms one cf the — 
- many exciting incidents of the story. . 
b » One of our readers writes to us as follows: 


ess 





«TT was absolutely unable to stop reading “ Macon 

- Moore” until I had finished it. I expected to read 
: for an hour or s0, but the situations were so dramatic 
and exciting at the end of each chapter, that before 1 

. knew it Lhad started the next one. I have.read it 

_ three times, once while practicing exereises On the 
“Piano, and shall read it again. It is a corker.” 

ae 

. I _ The book contains 250 pages, is bound in paper» 
covers, and will be sent to any address by mail, post- 


. “paid, upon receipt of 25 cents. Address-all orders to 


J. 8, OGILVIE PUBLISHING COMPANY, 4 
_ P.O, Box 767. 57 ROSE STREET, NEW YORE, 
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Ptrshs Detective Sar ty 


. All of the books in the Eureka Se- ‘i 
ries are clever detective stories, and 
each one of those mentioned below | 
has received the heartiest recom- 
thendation. Ask for the Eureka See cm 
ries detective books. 


26. A Rogue’s Life ; 
By Wilkie Collins < 

27. The King’s Talisman . + 
By Sylvanus Cobb, Jr. ix 

28. The Double Duel , : By Sylvanus Cobb, jity ta 





29. The Captive Bride. °. By Sylvanus Cobb, Jr. 


30. ADark Plot . - + By Sylvanus Cobb, Jr. — % 


235. Mystery No. 13 : : By Helen B. Matha, 
36. Macon Moore, the Southern Detective . By Taylor 


37. Monsieur Lecoq , : . By Emile Gaboriau 
38. The Honor of the Name . 


39. The Widow Lerouge, . By Emile Gaboriau 


42. The Thirteenth Hiissare ; 


31. The Old Mill Mystery By A. W. Marchmont _ 
32. Five Sherlock Holmes Stories By A. Conan Doyle — 


33. The Man in Black . . By Stanley J. Weyman > 


84. The Famous Burdick Case. 


. By Emile-Gaboriau 4 


40. The Clique of Gold . - By Emile Gaboriau ~ 
41. Captain Contanceau . - By Emile Gaboriau 
- By Emile Gaboriau 
43. The Mystery of Orcival . : By Emile Gaboriau 
44. The Silent House ‘ . By Fergus W. Hume 
45. A Crimson Stain ‘ By Annie Bradshaw 
46. The Tragedy of Brinkwater By Martha L. Moodey 
47.. The Mysterious Mr. Jarvis By Frederick R. Giles 
48. An Unpardonable Crime . By Arthur D. Vinton 
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49. The Mystery of NorthFortune By George Douglas 


> 
‘“ 
; 





50. A Fooland His Money . By Warren Smythe _ 


_ See other advertisement for other list of titles in the Eureka Series 





You can obtainthe Eureka Series books where you bought this "3 ) 
one, or we will mail them to you, postpaid, for25 cents Sach 
Address all orders to 


L S. OGILVIE PUBLISHING CO., 57 Rose St, NEW YORK 


\ 





"THRILLS! | SHIVERS! CT 


_ willbe your portion if you read 
any of the following 
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DETECTIVE STORIES 


iby popular authors. 


Away from the hackneyed 
and ordinary and brushing aside 
the conventional, these marvel- 
lous stories by well-known and 
skilled authors, mark a new 

spoch in Detective Literature. 
They will keep you guessing from start to finish 
and you will thoroughly enjoy them. 
The following is a list of selected titles from our 
famous 

















RAILKOAD SERIES 


THE MAN FROM THE WES TumenmemnmnomA WALL STREET MAR 
- MACON MOORE, The Southern Detective Jupson R. TAYLOR 
YEN TRUE SECRET SERVICE STORIES...-.nsnmm J. B, SHAW 


ARSENE LUPIN, Gentleman Burglar MAURICE LEBLANC 
ARSENE LUPIN versus HERLOCK SHOLMEGS......M. LEBLANC 





THE CHINATOWN TRUNK MYSTERY......0i.0n.-OLIVE HARPER 
SHERLOCK HOLMES DETECTIVE STORIEGS......A. C. DOYLE 
SPRIGGS, THE CRACK SMAN 2c cecsrerssssesersene smn LL BADON oe 


; _ SOPHIE LYONS, QUEEN OF THE BURGLARS.SopPHIE an 
ee BLAIR, The Western Detective...-JUDSON R. TAYLOR ° 


These beoks contain 250 to 350 pages each, bound 
in handsome paper covers printed in colors. 

For sale by Newsdealers everywhere, or sent by 
mail postpaid on receipt of 3h cents. 


_ J. S. OGILVIE PUBLISHING COMPANY 
_ 67 ROSE STREET NEW YORK 



















EMMETT DALTON 
Only survivor of the famous Dalton Gang 


The “Dalton Gang” were a band of desperadoes who for 
years terrorized the Western States of America, committing 
train robberies and holding-up banks until its members, save the 
Author, were killed while attempting to rob a bank at Coffeyvilie. 
Tried and found guilty, he was sentenced to a long term of 
imprisonment. Although fully conscious that the outrages his 
 brethers and he committed were wrong and that the sentence 


meted out to him was a just one, Emmett Dalton believes that. 


if the public only knew the circumstances in which they were 
led to take up arms against law and order they would not judge 
- so harshly him or those who have paid the penalty of their mis- 
deeds with their lives. It is because of this, and the fact that so 
many writers have woven so much falsehood into their accounts, 
that. he has been induced to place on record a true and faithful 
account of the exploits of this once notorious band. It is some- 
what strange that before these men turned bandits they should 
have honorably filled the role of Deputy-Marshals, when they 
risked their lives over and over again in attempting to put down 
the very outrages they themselves subsequently committed. We 
give the story as Emmett Dalton has written it, a plain, straight~ 
forward, and unvarnished narrative of stirring times and terrible. 
deeds: It will be found both fascinating and thrilling, and 


j valuable in that it throws a vivid light upon the wild lawlessnes , 


: which existed in the West in the early ’eighties and ’nineties. * 


Beyond the Law contains 190 pages with eleven illustrations," 


‘is printedsfrom new, large type, and bound in attractive paper 





‘covers printed in colors. For sale by booksellers everywhere, or — 


seut by mail postpaid on receipt of Price, 35 Cents. 
—— === SSE ee 


57 Rose St., New Yorks 
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‘ALL ABOARD! ALL ABOARD! ALL ABOARD! — 
ae FOR THE RIO GRANDE y 
s <= =. _Nou'se. Simply Gotta Read 
a bas : i FB ~ a ie Be ? } ! 
Wiexican Mustang 
i By the famous editors of the immorte} a 
i oe aN TEXAS SIFTINGS a 
_ ‘TEXAS IN ITS PALMY DAYS! ‘TEXAS IN ITS GLORY! — 
A thrilling and historically correct record of Border Ufe ip 
she wild and wooly days when the corks popped freely and the 
— fiquor ran red, while the bowie knives flashed, pistols barked 
and gambler, bad man, cow puncher and frontiersman fought for 
the smiles and favors of the dark-eyed, languorous, sensuous 
- genoritas of the dance hall and hacienda, and chased the long 
_ fhorned, bellowing herds across the boundless prairies. 
5 ay You live again in x | 
+. THE BRAVE, DAREDEVIL DAYS OF OLD! 
_* When every bullet found its billet and the law of life was gus 
-. and knife. | 
ie FUN! FACT! FROLIC AND FANCY! 
S Klumor and Pathos! § Laughter and Tears! 
: Hundreds of Pages of Pure Delight Ba 
ys va | Once More, All Aboard 
& for the enchantea lana of romance, sunshine and mystery. t 
ic an The Trip Costs You Only Thirty Cents. : 


‘QT ABOARD THE MEXICAN MUSTANG AND START RIGHT NOW, 
Be ON A MEXICAN MUSTANG THROUGH TEXAS contains 

.  280°pages with over 100 illustrations, is bound in heavy paper 
cover with attractive cover illustration printed in celors. It is _ 
a for sale by all booksellers and newsdealers, or will be sent byte 
mail postpaid on receipt of Price, 35 cents. 


J. S. OGILVIE PUBLISHING COMPANY 
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THE WESTERN DETECTIVE 
| San R. TAYL 
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MOORE, the Southern Detective 





o 





TS yy C |  The-Romantic Hero of the Flystic 
ay Sey Realm of Detective Literature. 


Those of you who have read 
*¢Macon Moore” will welcome 
this additional story by the same 
author JUDSON R. TAYLOR. 


en Gipsy BLAIR, The Western Detective, is a mighty figureof - 
__ stupendous interest, whose astounding adventures and uncanny 
exploits one watches with throbbing heart and bated breath. 
In this tense and gripping drama from real life, one witnesses 
_ the unfolding of an absorbingly interesting series of criminal __ 
_ plots and counterplots, which revolve around a man of superb — 
- courage and heroic mould, at times fighting single-handed 
_ against bands of the most notorious and desperaté criminals. 
_ The rescue of the beautiful Lucy Leonard, from the clutches of 
_ murderous desperadoes and outlaws, vibrates every nerve in the 
human body and is one of the most fascinating and stirring in. 
__ eidents ever recorded in criminal history. 


Impossible to ‘resist the weird fascination of this 
hair-raising drama of love and lawlessness. 


A FEAST OF EXCITEMENT! A MENTAL COCKTAILE 


it makes the masterpieces of other de- 
tective fiction seem dull and commonplace. 


GIPSY BLAI® contains 250 pages, printed from 
nee type, and bound in attractive, illustrated paper __ 
_povers. For sale by bookseliers everywhere, or sent: 








by mail, postpaid, on receipt of Price, 35 Gents. a 
BUY HERE AND NOW! DON’T DELAY: _ 
J, 8. OGILVIE PUBLISHING COMPANY, 
_ 0. Box 781, 57 ROSE STREET, NEW YORE, ES 
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Che Story with the Punch? 
‘Ghe ‘Real Goods! ! aa 
Che Hot Stuff!!! - is 


| All Pep from the Word GoJ#! — 


CATTLE RUSTLERS- 


t 







By FORD DOUGLAS. 


The Talk cf the Town! The Sensation of the Hour! 
The Forty-Two Centimetre Gun of Fiction!!! 








— 





nere is the west as you have dreamed of it, with its sage brush 
plains, sighing pines, bellowing steers, rolling foothills, mystic 

- canyons, snow capped mountains, dare devil cow-punchers, tin 
_ fiorn gamblers, painted red skins, lawless cattle rustlers, murd- 
_erous bad men, fascinating fairies of the frontier saloons, suscep. 
tible tenderfoot. 


THEY ARE ALL HERE 


Swept by the authors magic pen into the mazes of a soul stirring 
red blooded, hair raising romance, which deals with the loves, 
hates and primitive passions of a wild, fearless, fast living, hard 
dying race. AG < 

A Frontier Classic! The Real Goods! 
Written by a Master Hand. 


No mush, slush, or trash, but a stirring truthful record cf the  - 
yreat cattle wars of the early ’90’s. . 


Everything Clicks like a Colt 38! 


: Makes the European war seem tame and life in the trenches @ 

pastoral of peace in comparison. 

Recht All Aboard for the Wild and Woolly West. 

i The Book You Need! The Book You Must have! | 

| BUY IT NOW!!! “- 

Cattle Rustlers Of Wyoming is a book of 200 pages prihted 

¢rom new large type and bound in attractive illustrated paper 
cover printed in colors. For safe by all booksellers aud news 
Gealers, Price 35 cents postpaid. 


J. S. OGILVIE PUBLISHING CO. 


$7 ROSE STREET 
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ROM SIZZLERVILLE! 
Gets You From the Word Go! 
XAs | ROMANCE ROUTED! 
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cow BOY | ‘FICTION ABASHED! > 


oe By ChasA Siringfo 4 
Bs : AN OLD STOVE UP . TAKEN FROM 
rg PUNCHER “~S% BEAL LIFE 





‘ Cowboy King, Chas. A. Siringo, 
—————mweet tells the story of his dare-devil 
life in the palmy days of the Wild South West. 


THE BLOOD RUNS RIOT 


as we watch the bellowing herds of long-horned cattle, roving 


uw 


et 
ia 


of 


ATexas Cowboy 


_ In this tremendously interest- : 
ing work the famous and heroic — 


tribes of blood-thirsty Indians, mighty bands of grazing buffalo, 


sweep panorama-like across the boundless plains and rolling 
prairie. The author in his breezy, irresistible style carries the 
reader through a thousand blood-curdling adventures with 
marauding reiskins, gamblers, desperadoes and stampeding 
steers, holding one tense and spellbound to the very end of his 
astounding narrative. 


A Pulsating Record cf Red-Blooded Deeds! 


A Thrill in Every Line! A Sensation in Every Chapter! 


FACTS! FACTS!! FACTS!!! and TRUTH!1!1! 
triumphantly rout the wildest imaginings of the fictionist! 


Get in line and secure the best record ever 
penned of the fast-vanishing Wild Western life. 


A TEXAS COWBOY contains 256 pages, printed i 


irom large type, and bound in attractive cover printed 
in colors. For sale by booksellers everywhere, or sent 
by mail, postpaid, on receipt of Price, 35 Gents. 

 _ J. 8. OGILVIE PUBLISHING COMPANY, 
o P.0. Box 767, _ 57 ROSE STREET, NEW YORK. 
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HAIR RAISING! 
TLING! AMAZING! 
| SophieLyons 

QUEEN GF THE BURGLARS, = 
BY SOPHIE LYONS 
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In this epoch making book in which truth makes the wiklest, 
_ -maginings of the wizards of fiction dull and commonplace, Sophie ' 
_ fuyons, known to the police of two continents as the shrewdest, — 
 gleverest, brainiest, and most daring and resourceful criminal of: 
.the age, tears aside the veil and reveals the most desperate charac- 
ters of the underworld, the millionaire aristocrats of crime, asthey 
plot, plan and later execute their dark and incredible deeds. With 

_ breathless interest we watch these masked midnight marauders a, 
A the mighty steel vaults of the greatest financial institutions swing 
wide at their bidding, yielding their boundless treasures to the 

_ ¢erafty cracksman and scientific burglar, the magic manipulatect 
of gun, dynamite and jimmy. | 


es ‘Through the Whole Gamut of Crime, 


Aa 










THE AMAZING ADVENTURES OF 


OPHIE, LYONS | 
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Bee) Stupendous and Blood Curdling. . 
‘We are personally conducted by the Queen of Criminals. Read 


 frow Gainsborough’s matchless Duchess of Devonshire was stolen, 
: and how the most desperate exploits in the annals of crime weré 
successfully executed. Your heart will almost cease to beat as the 
_-authoress tells you of her miraculous escape from Sing Sing. 
Read how a million dollars was dishonestly made, and learn 12 









; "spite of enormous ill gotten gains | : 
Bis. WHY CRIME DOES NOT PAY. 

» a , PENSE! THRILLING!! | BLOOD CURDLING!8 
_ ¥ FICTION OUTDONE! ROMANCE ROUTED! . 
ae ‘he most fascinating and astounding narrative of the underworld a 


. a ever placed before the public. 
-. The work contains 268 pages © 


ay f reading matter besides, being 
fully illustrated and bound in handsome pap 


er cover printed in — 


_ Solors. : | i 
hae Price 35: cents, for sale everywhere. : 
gy. S. OGLIVIE PUBLISHING COMPANY, 

JRosk STREET, Le % s “ NEW es i 
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FRENCH DETECTIVE STORIES 


BY EMILE GABORIAU. 


We cai! your attention to the following books constit .ting the 
best works of the most widely known and popular writer of 
French Detective Fiction—EMILE GABORIAU. 


IN MONSIEUR LECOQ 
= x Leric= THE HONOR 


ee er) f 
o ? bs “ yy 
ae Rar Hs 
Se 
“4 DS 









THE WIDOW LEROUGE 
THE CLIQUF OF GOLD. 











TAIN, 
CONTANCEAU. 


Wi ~ Ch THIRTEENTH 
= THE MYSTERY 


W 





= OF ORCIVAL 


Marvelously Mysterious Stories, 
Wonderfully Woven, Entertainingly Written, 


nolding the reader speil-bound with interest. ‘The stories are 
delightfully t:eated, and from the beginning of the plot through 
zach succeeding discovery of che wondertul French detective, 
one’s interest is increased and expectancy raised until the enc 
pf the book is reached. f | 3 

To bring these clever and entertaining stories within the reach - 
er all; we have just issued the above books in paper covers. ~ 
They contain about 200 pages each, are printed in good, clear 
sype on novel paper, with cover illustration in colors. For sale 
by booksellers and newsdealers everywhere, OF sent by mail. 
' postpaid, upon receipt o7 price, 25 sents per copy. 


J. S. OGILVIE PUBLISHING COMPANY, 
P.O, Box 767. 57 ROSE STREET, NEW YORK 


